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M DC LXXvIL. 


To my LADY B— 


Madam, 


HO Inever had the Honour to receive a Favour from 
you, nay, or be known to you, I take the confidence of 
an Author to write toyou a Billiet doux Dedicatory ; 
which is no new thing, for by moſt Dedications it ap- 
pears, that Authors though they praiſe their Patrons from top to 
toe, and ſeem to turn em inſide out, know *em as little, as ſome- 
times their Patrons their Books, tho they read them out ; and if 
the Poetical Daubers did not write the Name of the Man or wo« 
man on top of the Pitture, 'twere impoſſible to gueſs whoſe it were- 
But you, Madam, without the help of a Poet, have made your ſelf 
known and famous in the World ; and, becauſe you do not want it, 
are therefore moſt worthy an” Epiſtle Dedicatory. And this 
Play claims naturally your Protettion, ſince it has loſt its Reputas 
tion with the Ladies of ſtritter lives in the Play-houſe ; and (you 
know) when Mens endeavours are diſcountenanc'd and refus'd, 
by the nice coy Women of Flonour, they come to you, To you the 
Great and Noble Patroneſs of rejetted and baſhful men, of which 
number I profeſs my ſelf to be one, though a Poet, a Dedica- 
ting Poet : To you I ſay, Madam, who have as diſcerning a 
judgement, in what's obſcene or not, as any quick-ſighted cruil 
Perſon of 'em all, and can make as much of a double-meaning 
ſaying as the beſt of *em; yet would not, as ſome do, make nou> 
ſenſe of a Poet's jelt, rather than not make it baudy : ty 
which they (how they as little value Wit ina Play, as in a Lover, 
provided they can bring t other thing about. Their ſenſe indeed 
lies all oz2 way, and therefore are only for that in a Poet which 
iS moving, as they ſay ; But what do they mean by that word 
moving 2 Well, / muſt not put *em to the bluſh, fince I find I can 
dit. In ſhort, Madam, you wou'd not be one of thoſe who raviſh 
aPoet's innocent words, and make 'em guilty of their own naugh= 
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The Epiſtle 
tineſs (as *tis term'd) in ſpight of his teeth ; nay, nothing is 
ſecure from the power of their imaginations ; no, not their Huſ- 
bands, whom they Cuckold with themſelves, by thinking of other 
men, and ſo make the lawful matrimonial embraces Adultery ; 
wrong Husbands and Poets in thought and word, to keep their 
own Reputations;but your Ladiſhip's juſtice, I know, wou d think 
a Woman's Arraigning andDamning a Poet for her own obſcenity, 
like her crying out a Rape, and hanging a man for giving her 
pleaſure,. onely that ſhe might be thought not to conſent to't ; and 
ſo to vindicate her honeur, forfeits her modeſty. But you, Ma- 
dam, have too much modeſty to pretend to't ; tho you have as 
much to ſay for your modeſty as many a nicer ſhe ; for you never 
were ſeen at this Play , no, not the firſt day ;,and tis no matter 
what Peoples Lives have been,they are unqueſtionably modeſt who 
frequent not this Play, For as Mr. Bays ſays of his, That it «s 
the only Touchſtone of mens Wit,.. and underſtanding; mine is, 
it ſeems, the oxly Touchſtone of Womens Vertue and Modeſty. But 
hold, that Touchſtone is equivocal, aud, by the ſtrength of a La- 
day's imagination, may become ſomething that is not civil ; but 
your Ladyſhip, I know, ſcorns to miſapply a Touchſtone. And, Ma- 
dam, tho you have not ſeen this Play, I hope (like other nice La- 
dies) you will the rather read it : yet, leſt the Chambermaid or 
Paze ſhou'd not be trajied, and their indulgences cou'd gain nofur- 
ther admittance for it, than totheir Ladies Lobbies or outward 
Rooms, take it into your care and protettion ; for, by your recom- 
mendation aid procurement, 1t may have the honour to get into 
their Clofets : For what they renounce in publick often entertains 
'em there, with your help eſpecially. In fine, Madam, for theſe 
and many other reaſons, you are the fitteſt. Patroneſs or Fudge of 
this Ply; for you ſhew no partiallity to this or that Author. ; 
for from ſome many Ladies will take. a broad jeſt as chearfully 
as from the Watermen, and fit at ſome downright filthy Plays 
(as theycall'em) as well ſatisfied, and as ſtill, as a Poet coud 
wilh *em elſewhere; therefore it muſt be the donbtful obſcenity 
of my Plays alone they take exceptions at, becauſe it is too baſh- 
ful for'ern ; and indeed muſt Woman hate Men,for attempting to 
halves on their Chaſtity : and Baudy T find, like Satyr ſhowd' be 
home, not to have it taken notice of. But, now I mention Satyr, 
fome there are who ſay, "Tis the Plain-dealing of the Play ; 
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wot the obſcenity; "tis taking off the Ladies Masks not offer=- 
ing at their Petticoats, which offends 'em : and generally they 
are not the handſomeſt, or moſt. innocent, who are the moſt an- 
gry at being diſcover'd : 


—Nihil eſt audacius 1llis 
Deprehenſis ; iram, atq;animos a crimine ſumunt: 


Pardon, Madam, the (Quotation, for a Dedication can no more 
be without ends of Latine, than Flattery; and "tis no matter 
whom it is writ to; for an Author can as eaſily (7 hope) ſuppoſe © 
People to have more underſtanding and Languages than they have 
as well as more Vertues : But why, the Drvel ! ſhou'd any of the 
few modeſt and handſome be alarm'd? (for ſome there are who 
as well as any deſerve thoſe attributes, yet refrain not from ſee- 
ing this Play, nor think it any addition to their Vertue to ſet up 
for it in a Play-houſe, leſt it ſhowd leok too much like atting,) 
But why, T ſay, ſhou'd any at all of the truly vertwous be cox- 
cerwd, if thoſe who are not ſo are diſtinguiſÞd from 'em ? For 
by that Mask of modeſty which Women wear promiſcuouly in pub- 
lick, they are all alike, and you can no more know a kept Wench ' 
from a Woman of Honour by her looks than by her Dreſs ; for ' 
thoſe who are of Quality without Honour (if any ſuch there 
are) they have their Quality to ſet off their falſe modeſty, as 
well as their falſe Jewels, and you muſt-no more ſuſpett their 
Countenances for counterfeit than: their Pendants, tho," as the 
Plain-Dealer Montaigne ſays,Eles envoyent leur conſciencean + 
Bordel, & teinnent leur contenanceen regle : But thoſe who att 
as they look, ought not to be ſcandalized at the reprehenſion of 
others faults, leſt they tax themſelves with 'em, and by tov © 
delicate and quick an apprehenſion not only"make that obſcene 
which I meant innecent, but that Satyr on all, which was intend. 
ed only on thoſe who deſerwd it. But, Madam, I beg your pare - 
don for this digreſſion, to Civil Women and Ladies of Honour, . 
ſince you and I ſhall never be the better for 'em ; for a Comic 
Poet, and a Lady of your profeſſion, make moſt of the other ſort, 
and the Stage and your Houſes, like our Plantations, are propas - 
gated by the leaſt nice Women; and as with the Miniber, of 
Fuſtice, the Vices of the Age are our beſt buſmeſs. But: now © 
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7 mention Publick Perſons, I can no longer defer doing you the 
Fuſtice of a Dedication, and telling you your own ; who are, of 
all publick- ſpirited people, the moſt neceſſary, maſt communica» 
tive, moſt generous and hoſpitable ; your houſe has been the houſe 
of the People, your ſleep ſtill diſturb'd for the Publick, and when 
you aroſe 'twas that others might lye down, and you waked that 
others might reſt ; the good you have done is unſpeakable ; How 
many young unexperienced Heirs have you kept from raſh fooliſh 
Marriages : and from being jilted for their lives by the worſt 
fort of Filts, Wives > How many unbewitched Widowers Chil- 
dren have you preſerved from the Tyranny of S tepmothers 2 
{Tow many old Dotards from Cuckoldage, and keeping other mens 
Wenches and Children 2 How. many Adulteries and unnatural 
fins have you prevented? In fine, you have been a conſtant ſcourge 
to the old Lecher, and often a terroar to the young ; you have made 
concupiſence its own puniſhment ,and extinguiſhed Luſt with Luſt, 
like blowing up of Houſes to ſtop the fire. 


'Nimirum propter continentiam, incontinentia 
Neceſſaria ell, incendium ignibus extinguitur. 


There's Latine for you again. Madam ; I preteſt to you, as 1 
am an Author, I cannot help it; nay Ican hardly keep my ſelf 
from quoting Ariltotie and Horace,and talking to you of the Rules 
of Vriting (like the French Authors,) to ſhew you and my Reader 
[underſtand'em, in my E piſtle, {olt neither of "you ſhould find it 
out &y the Play ; and, according tothe Rules of Dedications, 'tis no 
matter whether you underſtand or no, what I quote or ſay to you, of 
Writing: for an Author can as etlly make any one a Fudge or 
Critick, in an Epiſtle, as an Hero in his Play : But, Madam,that 
this may prove to the end a true Fpi{tle Dicicatory, Fd have you 
know tis not without a deftzgn upon you hich is in the behalf of the 
Fraternity of Parnatius,t hat Songs andSonnets may go at your Hou- 
tes, and in your I iberties, for Guineys and half Guineys ; and 
thatIVit, at leaſt with you, as of od, may be the price of Beauty, 
aud jo you will prove a true encourater of - Poet y, for Love is a 
#-tter help to it than Wine; aid Poets, lite Painters draw better 
after the Life, than Ly Famcy ; Nay, in juſtice, Dadam, I think a 
Poet ought to be as free of your Flonſes,as of the Play-TTeufes : fince 


he 
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be contributes to the ſupport of both, and is as neceſſary to ſuch as: 
YOu, as 4 Ballad finger tothe P rck-purſe, in convening the Cullies 
at the Theaters,to be pick d up,and carri d to a Supper and Bed at 
your Houſes, 4A ad, Madam, the reaſon of this motion of mine is, 
becauſe poor Poets can get no favour in the Tiring Rooms, for they 
are no Keepers, you know ; and Folly and Money, the old Enemies 
of Wit, are even too hard for it on its own Dunghill : And 'for 
other Ladies,.a Poet can leaſt go to the-price of them ; belides his 
Wit which ought to recommend him to ems as much an obſtructi- 
on to his Love, as to his wealth or preferment ; for moſt Women 
now adays, apprehend Wit in a Lover, as much as ina FHusband:; 
they hate a Man that knows 'em they muſt have a blind eafie Fool, 
whom they can lead by the Noſe, and as the Scythian Women of 
old, muſt baffle a Man, and put out his Eyes, e re they.will lye 
with him 2-and then too, like Thieves, when they have plunder d 
and ſtript a Man, leave him. But if there ſhou'd be one of an 
hundred of thoſe Ladies generous enough to give her ſelf toa Man 
that has more wit than money, (all things conſider d) he wou'd 
think it cheaper coming to you for a Miſtreſs, though you made him 
pay his Guiney - as a Manna Journey, (out of good husban- 
dry) had better pay for what he has in an Inn, than lye on frees 
coſt at a Gentlemans Houſe. 

In fixe, Madam, like a faithful Dedicator,. hope I have done 
my ſelf right in the firft place, then you, and your profeſſion, which 
in the wiſeſt and moſt religious Government of the World, is ho- 
our d with the publick allowance ; and in thoſe that are thought 
the moſt unciviliz'd and barbarous, is protetted, and ſupported by 
the Miniſters of Tuſtice ; and of you, Madam, 1 ouzht to (ay no 
mare here,for your Vertues deſerve a Poem rather than an Epiſtlr, 
or a Volume intire to give the World your Memeirs, or Life at 
larg's, and which(upon the word of an Author that has a mind to 
goore an end of his Dedication) [promiſe to do, when [ write the 

* .anals of our BritiſhLove which ſhall be Dedicated to theLadies 

'  concern'd, if they will not think them ſomething too obſcene too ; 
when your Life, _—_— with many that are thought innocent, 
doubt not may vindicate you, and me, to the World, for the cons 

fidence I have taken in this Addreſs to you ; which then may be 

thought neither impertinent nor immodeſt ; and, whatſoever your 

Amorous misfortunes have been, none can charge you with that 
beinous,. 


The Epiſtle 
heinous, and worſt of Womens Crimes, Hypocrifie ; nay, in ſprehr 
of misfortunes or age, you are the ſame Woman ſtill ; though moſt 
of your Sex grow Magdalens at fifty, and as a ſolid French Au- 
thor has tt. 


Apres le Plaiſir, vien't la peine, 
Apres la peine la vertu ; 


But ſure an old Sinner's continency is much like a Gameſter's 
forſwearing Play, when he had loft all his Money ; and Modeſty 
is a kind of a youthful dreſs, which, as it makes a young Woman 
more amiable, makes an old one more nauſeous ; a baſhful old Wo- 
man is like an hopeful old Man; and the affetted Chaſtity of an- 
tiquated Beauties is rather a reproach than an honour to"em, for 
it ſhews the mens Vertue only, not theirs. But you, in fine, Ma- 
dam, are no more an — than I am when Tpraiſe you; 
therefore I doubt not will be thought(even by your's and the Play's 
Enemies, the niceſt Ladies) to be the fitteſt Patroneſs for, 


Madam, 


Your Ladiſhip's moſt obedient, 
faichful, humble Seryant, and 


The Plam=Dealer. 


PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by the 
Plam-dealer. 


The PLAIN-DEALER am to Ad to Day : 
And my rough part begins before the Play, 

Firſt, you who Scrible, yet hate all that Write, 
And keep each other Company in ſpite, 

As Rivals in your common Miſtreſs, Fame, 

And with faint praiſes, one another Damn: 

'Tis a good Play we know) you can't forgive, 

But grudge your ſelves, the pleaſure you receive, 

Our Scribler therefore bluntly bid me ſay, 

He wou'd not have the Wits pleas'd here today. 

Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen, oth Pit, 

Who Damn all Plays ; yet, if y ave anyWit, 

'Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily get ; 

Poets, like Friends to- whom" you are in Debt, 

Tau hate : and ſo Rooks laugh, to ſee undone 

Thoſe puſhins Ganteſters* whowr they live upon. ' 

Well, you gra Sparks 3 41d ftIL will be 3” th\ faſhion : 
Ratl then, at Plays, to hide your Obligation. 

Now, you ſhrewd Fudges who the Boxes ſway, 


Legding, the Ladies hearts, and ſenſe aſtray, 

And;For their ſakes, ſee all, and hear no Play ; 

Corret your Cravats, Foretops, Lock behind ; 

The Dreſs and Breeding of the Play ne're mind. 
a Plain- 
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Youll hate it here, as in a decitotion, 

And your fair Neiohbours, in a Linming Poet. 

No more than in a paintcy will allow tt. 

Pictures too like, the I adies will not pleaſe: 

They muſt be drawn too here, like Goddeſſes. 

You, as at I&ly's too, wou'd Truncheon wield. 

And ok like Heroes, in a painted Field ; 

But the courſe dauber of the coming Scenes, 

To follow life, and Nature only means : 

Diſplayes you, as you are : makes his fine Woman 

A Mercenary Tilt, and true tono Man ; 

His Men of Wit, and pleaſure of the age, 

Are as dull Rogues, as ever cumber'd Stage: 

He draws a Friend, only to Cuſtom juſt ; 

And makes him naturally break his truſt. 

I, only, at a part like none of you; 

And yet, youll ſay, it is a Fools Part too: 

An honeſt Man ; who, like you, never winks 

At faults; but unlike you, ſpeaks what he thinks : 

The only Fool who ne're found Patron yet ; 

For Truth is now a fault, as well as Wit. 

And where elſe, but on Stages do we ſee 
Truth pleaſing ; or rewarded Honeſty ? c 
Which our bold Poet does this day in me. 9, 
If not to th Honeſt, be to th profp*rous kind: 

Some Friends at Court tet the PLAIN-DEALER find. 


THE 


| © og Apologie of Socrates, 
” or Phedo, two Dialogues 
concerning the immortality of Man's 


Soul. 


A. Natural Hiſtory of the Paſſions. 


Country "47h 

Sophonisba. 

Nero, 

Auguſtus Ceſar. 

Abdellazar. 

Sir 7:imothy Taudery. 

Madam Fickle. 

All Miſtaken. 

Engliſh Monfieur. 

Tartuff. 

Andromache. 

Caliſta. 

Farced Marriage. 

The Fool turned Critick. 

Fond Husband. 

Plain-Deater. 

Thyeſtes : A T; "7 
ral Eſſays, the ſecond Part. 


Some Books Printed' for R Bently 
and M. Magnes. 


The Policy of the Clergy of France - 
to deſtroy the Proteſtants. 
; dh Novels, New. 
Zelinda. 
Count Brion. 
Happy Slave. 
The Diſorders of love. 
The ſecond part of the Happy - 
Slave. 
The Pilgrim, in two parts. 
The Princeſs of. Montferrat ; -in 
two parts, 
French Novels. 
Princeſſe Monferrat. 
L' Heureux Eſclave, complet en: 
trois Voll, 


| Mercure Galand, , pour  Annde 
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| Le Trioniphe Þ Amour ſur. la- 


Deſt inte. 
A French Play Afted at White- 
hall, Entituled, Rare-en-tout.-. 


Manly 
Mr. Hart. 


Freeman 


Mr. Kynaſtan, 


Perniſh 
Mr. Grifhn. 


Novel. 
Mr. Clark. 


Major Oldfox 


Mr, Cartwright. 
My Lord Plaufible 


Mr. Hains. 


Ferry Blackacre 
M, Charlton, 


Olivia 
Mrs. Marſhall. 


Fidelia 
Mrs. Boutell. 


Eliza 

Mrs. Knep. 
Lettice 

Mrs. Knight, 


THE PERSONS, 


Ofan honeſt, ſurly, nice humour, ſupposd 
firſt, in the time of the Dutch War, to have 
procur'd the Command of a Ship, out of 
Honour,not Intereſt ; and chooling a Sea- 
life. only to avoid the World. 


Manly's Lieutenant, a Gentleman well Edu- 
3 cated, but of a broken Fortune, a Com- 
plyer with the Age. 


CHany's Boſom, and only Friend. 


JA pert railing Coxcomb, and an Admirer of 
Novelties, makes Love to 0/7via. 


An old impertinent Fop, given to Scribling 
makes Love to the Widow Blackacre, 
$* Ceremonious Supple, Commending Cox- 

comb, in Love with 0:44. 


A true raw Squire under Age, and his Mo- 
thers Government, bred to the Law. 


© Marty's Miſtreſs. 


$1n Love with Manly, and follow'd himto 
Sea in Man's Cloaths. 


Foun to Olivia, 


TOliuazs Woman. 


The Widow BlackacreF A petulant,litigious Widow,alwaysin Law 


Mrs. Cory. 


and Mother to Squyre Ferry. 


Lawyers, Knights of the Poſt, Bayliffs, and Alderman, a Bookſellers 
Prentice, a Footboy, Sailors, Waiters, and Attendants. 


LONDON. 


THE SCENE 


(1) 


—_——_ 
_———— 


The Plain-Dealer. 


C aptain Manly's Lodging. 


Enter Captain Manly ſurbly 5, and my Lord Plauſib'e following him : 
and two Sailors behind. 


Man. Ell not me(my good Lord Plauſible)of your Decorums, ft. 
percilious Forms, and flaviſh Ceremonies; your little 
Tricks, which you the Spaniels of che World, de daily 
over and over, for, and to one another; not out of 
love or duty, but your ſervile fear. 
L. Plaxſ. Nay, i'faith, i'faith, you are too paſſionate, and 1 muſt- humbly 
beg your pardon and leave to tell you, they are the Arts, and Rules,the pru- 
dent of the World walk by. | 
Man. Let *em. But I'll haveno Leading-ſtrings, I can walk alone; I hate 
a Harneſs, and will not tug on in a Faction, kiſing my Leader behind, that 
another Slave may do the liketo me. 
L. Playſ. What will you be ſingular then, like no Body ? follow Love, 
and eſteem no Body ? 
Man. Rathcr than be general, Iikeyou, follow every Body, Court ard 
kiſs every Body ; though perhaps at the ſame time, you hate every Body. 
L. Plauſ. Why, ſeriouſly with your pardon, my dear Friend 
Man. \\ ith your pardon, my no Friend, l will not, as you do, whiſper my 
hatred,or my ſcorn, call g man Fool or Knave, by ſigns or mouths over his 
ſhoulder, whil'ſt you have him in your arms; for ſuch as you, like common 
Whores and Pickpockets, are only dangerous to thoſe you embrace. 
L. Play. Such as | ! Heay'ns defend me—upon my Fonour —— 
Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd haveme believe you. 
L. Plauſ. Well then, as 1 am a Perſon of Honour, | noyer attempted to 
abuſe, or leſſen any perſon, inmy life. 
Man. What, you were afraid ? 
L. Plauſ. No; but ſeriouſly, 1 hate todo a rude thing : no, faith, I ſpeak 
well of all Mankind. 
Man. | thought fo: but know that. ſpeskirg well of all Mankind, is the 
worſt kind of DetraCticn, fer it takes away the Reputation of the few good 
B 


men 
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rv'en inthe World, by making all alike : now I ſpeak ill of moſt men, becauſe 
t. ey delerve it; I thatcandoa rude thing, rather than an unjuſt ching. 

L. Plauſ. Well, tell not me, my dear Friend, what people deſerve, | nec 
mind that; [, like an Author in a Dedication, never ſpeak well of a man for 
| his fake, but my own; 1 will not diſparage any man, todiſparge my ſelf; 
for to ſpeak ill of people behind their backs, is not like a Perſon of Honour ; 
and truly to ſpeak ill of *em to their faces, is not like a complaiſant perſon : 
But if 1 did ſay, or doan ill thing to any, it ſhould be ſure to be behind their 
backs, out of pure good manners. 

Man. Very well; but I, that am an unmannerly Sea-fellow, if ever ſpeak 
well of people, (which is very ſeldom indeed) it ſhow'd be ſure to be behind 
their backs z and if I wou'd (ay, or doll to any, it ſhou'd be to their Faces : 
| wou'd juſtle a proud, ſtrutting, over-looking Coxcomb, at the head ofhis 
Sycophants, rather than put out my tongue at him, when he were paſt me : 
wou'd frown in the arrogant, big, dull face of an over. growen Knave of bu- 
fineſs, rather than vent my ſpleen againſt him, when his back were turn'd ; 
wou'd give fawning S!aves the Lye, whilſt they embrace or commend me : 
Cowards, whilſt they brag ; call a Raſcal by no otherTitle,though his Father 
had left him a Nukes; laugh at fools aloud, before their Miſtriſles : And 
muſt deſire people to leave me, when their Viſits grow at laſt as troubleſom 
as they were at firſt impertinent. | ; 

L. Playf. | wou'd not have my Viſits troubleſom. ; 

Man. The only way to be ſure not to have *em troubleſom, is to. make 
'em when people are not at home, for your Viſits, like other gogd turns, are 
meſt obliging,when made,or done to a man,in his abſence. A Pox why ſhou'd 
any one, becauſe he has nothing to do, go and diſturb another mans buſineſ ? 

L. Plauſ. 1 beg your pardon, my dear Friend. ' What, you bhaye buſineſs ? 

Han. If you have any, 1 wou'd not detain your Lordſhip, 

L. Plauſ. Detain me, dear Sir ! | can never have enough of your Company. 

Man. |'m afraid | ſhoud be tireſom : I know not what you think. 

L. Playſ. Well, dear Sir, I ſee you wou'd haye me gone. 

Man. But I ſee you won't. [ 4H/ide. 

L. Plas. Y our moſt faithful— 

Man. God be w'ye, my Lord. 

L. Plaxf. Your moſt humble 

Man. Farwel. 

L. Plauſ. And eternally— 

Man. And eternally Ceremony——then the Devil take thee eternally. 


[ Aſide. 


L. Plauf. You ſhall uſe no Ceremony, by my life. 

AMan. 1 donot intend ir. 

L. Plauſ. Why do you ſtir then ? 

Man. Only to ſee you out of doors, that | may ſhut **m, againſt more 
welcomes. 

L. Flauſ. Nay, faith that ſh2nt paſs upon your moſt faithfu!, humble, 
Servant. 


4xn. Nor this ary more upon me. [ Afide. 
EL. Plan 
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L. Playſ. WAI, you are roo ſtrong for me. 

Men. 1I'de fooner be vificed by the Plague 3 for that only wou'd keepa 
man from viſits, and his doors ſhur. [ Aſrde. 

[Ex. thrufting out my Lord Plauliole. 
Aanent Sailors. ; 

1 Sail. Here's a finical Fellow, F«ck! What a brave fair weather Captain 
of a Ship he wou'd make ! | 

2 Sail. He a Captain of a Ship ! it muſt be when. ſhe's in theDock then; for 
he looks like one of thoſe that get the King's Commiſſions for Aullsto lell a 
Kings Ship, when a brave Fellow tas fought her almoſt to a Long. boat. 

1- Sail. On my Conſcieneethen, ack, that's the reaſon our Bully Tar, 
ſunk our $hip : not only that the Dutch might not have her, but that the 
Courtiers, who laugh at woodden Legs,might not make her Prize. 

2 Sail. A pox ot his ſinking, Tom, we have made a baſe, broken, ſhort 
Voyage of it. 

1 Sail. Ay, your brisk dealers in Honour, always make quick returns 
with their Ship to the Dock,and their Men to the Hoſpitals; 'tis, let me ſee, 
juſt a Month ſince we ſet out of the River, and the Wind was almolt as croſs 
tous, as the Dutch. 

2 Sail. Well, | forgive him finking my own poor Truck, if he wou'd 
but have given me time and leave to have ſay'd black Kate of Wapping's 
ſmall Venture. NE: 

1 Sail. Faith I forgive him,ſince,as the Purſer told me, he ſunk the value of 
five or ſix thouſand pound of his own, with which he was to ſettle himſelf 
ſomewhere in the Indies, for our merry Lieutenant was to ſucceed him in his 
oy for the Ship back, for he was reſolv'd neyer to return again for 
England. 

2 Sail. So it ſeemed, by his Fighting, ; 

1 Sail. No, but he was aweary of this ſide of the World here, they ſay. 

2 Sail. Ay,or elſe he wou'd not have bid ſo fair for a paſlage into t'other. 

1 Sail. Jack, thouthink'ſt thy ſelf in the Forecaſtle, thou'rt ſo wagghſh; 
but I tell you then, he had a mind to go live and bask himſelf on the funny 
ſide of the Globe. 

2 Sail What, out of any diſcontent ? for he's always as dogged, as an 
old Tarpaulia when hindred of a Voyage by a young Pantaloon Captain. 

Sail. *Tis true, I never ſaw him pleas*d but in the Fight, and then he 
look'd like one of us, coming fi om the Play-table, with a new Lining to our 
Hats under our Arms. 

2 Sail. A pox he's like the Bay of Biſcay, rough and angry, let the Wind 
blow where *cwill. 

1 Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than with the Land in a 
Storm, No-near — 

2 Sail, 'Tisa hurry qurry Blade;doſt thou remember after we had tugg'd 
hard the old leaky Longboat, to ſave his life, when 1 welcom'd him aſhore, 
he gave me a box oa the ear, and call'd me fawning Water-dog. 

Enter Manly, and Freeman. 
1 Sail. Hold thy peace, Fack.,and ſtand by, the foul weather's coming. 
AMan. You Raſcal, Dogs, how cou'd this tame thing get through vor ? 
B 2 I Sail. 
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i Sail. Faith to tell yoar Honour the truth, we were at Hob in the Hall, 
and whilſt my Brother and L were quarrelling about a Caſt, he luak by-us. 

2 Sail. He's a ſneaking Fellow 1 warrant for*r. | 

Man. Hxve more care for the future, you Slaves ; go, and with drawa 
Cutlaces, ſtand at the Stair foo, and keep all that ask for me from coming 
up ; ſuppoſe you are guarding th? Scuttle to the Powder-room : let none 
enter here, at your and their peril. 

I Sail. No, for thedanger wou'd be the ſam-; you wou'd blow them and 
us up, if we ſhou'd. 

2 Pail. Muſt no one come to you, Sir ? 

Afan. No man, Sir. 

1 Sail. No man, Sir ; but a Womaa then, an't like your Honour —— 

Man. No Womaa neither, you imperctinent Dog. Wou'd you be Pimp- 
ing? A Sea Pimpis the ſtrangeſt Monſter ſh2 has. | 

2 Sail. lndeed, an't like your Honour, *twill be hard for us to deny a Wo. 
man any thing, ſiace we are fo n2wly come on ſhore. 

I Sail. Well let no old Womancom: up, though it wzre our Truſting 
Landlady at Wapping. 

Min. Wow'd you be witty, you Brandy Casks you? yo becom? a jeſt as ill, 
as you doa Horſe. Be gone, you Dogs,l hear anoile on the Stairs,[Ex.Saliors. 

Free. Faith lam ſorcy you wou'd let the Fop go, I intended to have had 
ſom? ſport with im. 

Man. Sport with him! A Pox then why did you not ſtay ? you ſhou'd have 
. enjoy*d your Coxcom®, and had him to your ſelf for me. 

Free. No, | ſhou'd not have car*d for him, without you neith-r ; for the 
pl:afure wich Fops aTord, is like that of Drinking, only good when ?tis 
:lac'd; and a fool lik: a Boitle, which wou'd make yon m:rry in Company, 
will make you du'l alone. But how the Devil cou'd you turn a man of his 
Qualiry down Stairs? You uſe a Lord with very little Geremony, it ſeems. 

jan. A Lord! Waat, thou art one of cho! who eſteem m2n only by the 
marks and valu2 Fortune has fe: upa1'em, and nevec conſider intrinfick 
wor :þ ; but counterfeic Honour will not be current with me,l weigh the man, 
n0 this Title; tis not the Kings [ſtamp can make the Mztal better,or heavier: 
jzour Lo:d 15a Laden ſhilling, wich you may hend every way ; and debaſes 
tac ſtamp he b:ars inſtzad of being raiPd by: Here again, you Slaves ? 

Enter Saliors. 

t Pail. Only to receive farther inftru&ions, an't like your Honour : What 
if a maa ſhowd bring you moazy, ſhow w- turn him back ? 

Aan, A\l men, 1 fay ; malt The peſter'd with you too? you Dogs, away. 

z ail. Nay, | kno.4 0a2 man your Honour wou'd not have us hinder com- 
12 70 you, !*m tare. 

7A :n. Wao's that ? ſpzak quickly, Slaves | 

2 341. Way 2 m1 tant ſhow Hring you a Challenge} for thongh pou 
re{ule Mio e;, Þ.n oregon love Fighting roo well to refule that. = 

a24.4R »WHtes Raſcal, D232. [ Kicks the Sailors -ovr. 
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Man. Dam their! untimely jeſts ; a'/Servants jeſt is more ſaucineſs than 
his counſel. a, ge 

Free. But what, will you ſce no Bod; ? not your Friends ? 

Man. Friends ——1I have but one, and he, | hear; is not. in Town, nay, 
can have but one Friend, for a true heart admers but of one friend{hip, as of 
0az love; but ia having chat Friznd,! have a thouſand, ior he has the courage 
of men in diſpair, yet ciie difhdency and caution of Cowards the [<crelic of 
the Revengeful, and the conſtancy of Martyrs: oae fit to adviſe, to keep a 
ſecret : to figirand die for bis Friend. Such | chink him, fer | have rrulted 
him with my Miſtreſs ia my. abſence: ai.d the truſt of &cauty, is ſure the 
greateſt we can ſhew. 

Free. Well, but all your good thoughts ace not for him alone ? (1 hope :) 
pray what d'ye thiak of m-, for a Friend ? 

Man. Of thee! Why thou art, a Latieudinerian in, Fiicndihip, that is no 
Friend; thou doſt ſide with all Mank.nd, but wiit ſuffer for noo... Thou acc 
indeed like your Lord Plauſible, the Pink of Courcelic, therefore hait no 
Friendſhip; for Ceremony,and great Profelliag, readers Friendhip as much 
ſuſpected, as it does Religion. 

Free. And no profeſling, no Ceremony at all in Fiicndihip, were as un- 
natural and as und-ceat as inReligioa ;and there 1s haidly tuch a ting as 
an honeſt Hypocrice, who profell:s himſelf to be worſe lian he is, unleſs ir 
be your ſelf; for, though | cou'd never get you to ſay you were my Friend, 
I kaow you'll prove lo. 

Man. | muſt confzſs, 1 am ſo much your Friend, | wou'd not deceive you, 
therefore muſt tel] you (not only becauſe my heart is tak<n up) but accord- 
ing to your Rules of Friendſhip, 1 cannot be your Friend. 

Free. Why pray ? 

Man. Becaule he that is ( you'll fay ) a true Friend to a man, is a Friend 
to all his Friends ; bur you muſt pardon me, | cannot wiſh wel} to Pimps, 
Flatterers, Detracters, and Cowards, ſtiff nodding Keaves, and ſupple pli- 
ant kiſſing Fools : now, all theſe I have ſeen you uſe, like the deareſt Friends 
in the world. 

Free. Hah, hah, hah—What, you obſcrv*d me, I warrant, in the Galeries 
at Whitehall, doing the buſineſs of the place ! Pſhaw, Court prof. ſlions, like 
Court p:omifes, go for nuthing, man ! but, faith, cou'd you think | was a 
Friend to all thoſe | hugg'd, kiſs'd, flatter?d? bow'd to? Hah ha 

Man. You told *em fo, and iworec it too; | heard you. 

Free. Ay, but, when their backs w:return'd, did I not tell you they were 
Rogues, Villains,, Rafcals whom 1 deſpigd, and hated? 

Man. Very fiae ! But what reaſon had | to believe you ſpoke your heart 
to mz, ſipce you profeſs'd deceiving lo many ? 

Free. W ny, don't you know, good Caprain, that telling truth is a quality 
as prejudicial toa man that wou'd thrive inthe World, as ſquare Play to a 
Cheat, or true Love toa Wh-ce! Wau'd you have:a man ſpcak trutioge his. 
ruin? You are ſeverer than the Law, which cequir:s no man to ſwEa: a- 
gainſt himfelf; you wou'd hare m: ſpeak rruth patina} my (elf, | warran: 
ad rel] my promiſing Friend, the Zourtier, bc tas a bed mcmory ? 
Au Y cs. 
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Free. And ſo make him-remember to forget my buſineſs; and Fſhon'd 
tell the great Lawyer too, that he takes oftner Fees to hold his tongue, than 
to ſpeak ! 

Mean. No doubt ore. 

Free. Ay, and have him hang, or ruin me, when he ſhou'd come to be a 
Judge, and I before him. And you wou'd have me tell the new Officer, who 
bought his Employment lately, that he is a Coward. 

Man. Ay. 

Free. And ſo get my ſelf caſhier*d not him, he having the better Friends, 
though I the better Sword. And | ſhoutd tell the Scribler of Honour, that 
Heraldy were a prettier aad fitter Study, for ſo fine a Gentleman, than 
Poetry ? 

Man. Certainly. 

Free. And ſo find my ſelf mauPPd in his next hir'd Lampoon. And you 
wou'd have me tell the holy Lady too, ſhe lies with her Chaplain. 

Man. No doubt on't. 

Free. And ſo draw the Clergy upon my back, and want a.good Table to 
Dine at ſometimes. And by the ſame reaſon roo, 1 ſhou'd tell you that the 
World thinks you a Mad-man, a Brutal, and have you cut my Fhroat, or 
worſe hate me ! What other good (ucceſs of all my Plain-dealing co%ud 1 
have, than what I've mentioned ? 

Man. Why,firſt your promiſingCourtier wou'd keep his word out of fear 

of more reproaches ; or at leaſt wou'd give you no more vain hopes : your 
Lawyer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully ; for he, having no Honor but his 
Iatereſt, is trueſt ſtill to him he knows ſuſpects him - The newOfficer wou'd 
provoke thee to make him a Coward, and fo be caſhier*d, that thon, or ſome 
other honeſt Fellow, who had more courage than money, might get his place: 
the Noble Sonneteer wou'd trouble thee no more with his Madrigals : the 
praying Lady wou'd leave oft railing at wenCching before thee, and not turn 
away her Chamb?rmaid,for her own known frailty with thee: And 1 inſtead 
of hating thee, ſho" love thee, for thy Plain-dealing ;, and in lieu of being 
morrifi?d am proud that th: worIdand Ithink not well of one another. 
Free. Well, Dotters differ. You are for Plain-acaling, 1 find ; but againſt 
your particular Notions, | have the practice of th: whole World. Obſerve 
tut any Moraing what people do when th:y get togeth.r on the Exchange ; 
in Weſtminſter-hall or the Galleries in Whitehall. 

Man. muſt conlels, th: re they ſeem to rehearſe Bays's grand Dance : 
here you ſee a B:ſ:op bowing low to a guady Acheiſt ,, a Judge, toa Door. 
k2:P.r5 a great Lotd, to z Fiſhmonger, or aScrivener with a Jack-chain a- 
bout his neck 3a Lawyer,to a Serjcant at Arms;a velvet Phyſician,to a thred- 
bare Chymiſt : and a ſupple Gentleman Uſher, to a ſurley Beef-eater ; and 
ſorreed round in a prepoſterous huddle of Ceremony to each other, whil'ſt 
they can hardly hoid their ſolemn falſe Countenances. 

Free. Wcll, they-underſtand the World. 

Ma. Which I do not, | confels. 

Fr-e.. But, Sir, pray belicve the Friencſh'p 1 promiſe you, real, whatſo- 


ever | have proſeit to others: try me,at leaſt. 
Man, 
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Man. Why, what wou'd you dofor me? 

Frea.1 wou'd fight for you. 

Man. That you wou'd do for your own Hongqur . but whatele ? 

Free. | wou'd lend you Money, if I had it. ; 

Man. To borrow more of me an other time. That were but putting your 
Money to intreſt, an Uſerer woud be as good a Friend. But what other 
picce of Friendſhip ? | 

Free. | wou'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies. | 

Man. To encourage others to be your Friends, by a ſhew of gratitude: bug 
whatelſe ? 

Free. Nay, I wou'd not hear you ill ſpoken of behind your back, by my 
Friend. 

Man. Nay, then thou'st a Friend indeed ; but it were unreaſonable toex- 
pect it from thee, as the World goes now : when new Friends, like new 
Miſtriſſes, are got by diſparaging old ones- 

Emer Fidelia. 
But here comes another, will ſay as much at leaſt ; doſt not thou love me de- 
viliſhly too, my little; Voluntier, as well as he, or any man can? 

Fid. Better than any man can love you, my dear Captain. 

Man. Look you there, | told you ſo. | 

Fig. As well as you do Truth, or Honour, Sir ; as wel:. 

Man. Nay, good young Gentleman, enough, for ſhame; thou haſt been 
a Page, by thy Flattering and Lying,to one of thoſe praying Ladies, who love 
Flatrery fo well, they are j-alous of it, and wert turn'd away for (aying the 
fame things to the o'd Houſe-keeper for ſweet-meats, as you did to your La- 
dy ;, for thou flattereſt every thing, and every body alike. 

Fid You, dear Sir, ſhowd not ſuſpeCft the truth of what I ſay of you, 
though to. you ; Fame, the old Lyar, is beliey*d when ſhe ſpeakes wonders of 
you ; you cannot be flatrered, Sir, your Merit is unſpeakable. 

Man. Hold, hold, Sir, or | ſhall ſuſpect worſe of you, that you have been 
a Cuſhion-bearer to ſome Stare Hypocrite, and turn*d away by the Chap- 
lains, for out-flattering their Probation Sermons for a Benefice. 

Fid. Suſpet me for any thing, Sir, but the waut of love, Faith, and Duty 
to you, the braveſt, worthieſt of Mankind; believe me, | cou'd die far you, 
Sir. | 


Man. Nay, there you lye, Sir; did I not ſee thee more afraid in the Fight, 
than the Chaplain of the ſhip, or the Purſer that. bought his Place ? 

Fid. Can he be ſaid to be atraid, that ventures to Sea with you ? 

Man. Fie, fie, no more, I ſhall bate thy Flattery worſe than thy Cowar- 
diſe, nay, than thy Bragging. 

Fid. Well, | own then | was afraid ; mightily afraid ; yet for you 1 wou'd 
be afraid again, an hundred times afraid : dying is ceafing to be afraid, and 
that I cou'd do ſure for you, and yow'll believe me one day. [Weeps. 

Free. Poor Youth ! believe his Eyes, if not his Tongue : he ſeems to ſpeak 
truth with them... | | 

Man. What, does he cry A Pox on't, a Mandlin Flattzrer is as nanſe- 
oufly troubleſom, as a Maudlin Drunkacd , nomore,you little Milk-ſop,do 

ao 
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not cry, I'll never make thee afraid again; for all men, ifI h-d occaſion 
thou ſhoud?®ſt nor be my Second ; and,when I go to Sea again, thou ſhalt ven- 
ture thy life no more with me. 

Fid. Why, will you leave me behind then ? 

(if you wou'd preſerve my life, Pm ſure you ſhou'd not. ) [_ Aſide. 

Man. Leave thee behind ! Ay, ay, thou art a hopefnl Youth for the ſhore 
only; here thou wilt live to be cheriſh*d by Fortune, and the great ones;for 
thou may'ſt eaſily come to out-flatter a dul Poet, our-lye a Coffee-houſe, or 
Gazett-writer,out-ſwear a Knight of the Poſt,out-watch a Pimp,out fawn 
a Rook, out-promiſe a Lover, out-rail a Wir, and out-brag a Sea-Captain; 
All this thou canſt do, becauſe thou*rt a Coward, a thing 1 hate, therefore 
thouPc do better with theWorld than wich me, and theſe are the good cour. 
ſes you mult take in the World. There's good advice, at leaſt, at parting; 
go, and be happy with'c. 

Fid. Parting, Sir ! Olet me not hear that diſmal word. | 

Man. if my words frighten thee,he gone the looner; for to be plain with 
thee, Cowardice and | cannot dwc<ll together. 

Fid. And Cruelty and Courage never dwelt together ſure, Sir. Do not 
turn me-off to ſhame and miſery ; for I am helpleſs, and friendleſs. 

Mas. Friend!eſs !there are half a ſcore Friends for thee then ; [Offers ker 
Gold.]l leave my [If no more : they'll help rheea little. Be gone, go, I 
mult be cruel rork:e (if then cali ir ſo} out of pity. 

Fid. If you wow'd be cruelly pitiful, Sir, let it be with your Sword, and 
not Gold. [ Ex. 
Enter firſt Sailor. 

i Sail. We have, with much ado, tur:”d away two Gentlemen, who told 
us forty times over, their names were Mr. Novel, and Major Oldfex. 

Man. Well, to your Poſt again. (Ex: Sailor. 
But how come thoſe Puppies coupled always togethrr ? 

Free. O, the Coxcombs keep each other company, to ſhew each other as 
Nevel calls it ; or, a« Ola#ox (ayes, like two Knives, to whet one anctter. 

Mar. And ict other peoplcs teeth an edye. 

Entey ſecond Sailor. 

2 Sail. Here is a Woman, ant like your Honcur,ſfcolds and buſtles with 
us, to come in, as much as a Seamans Widow at the Navy-Office : her name 
is Mrs. Bluckacre. 

Man. That Fiend too ! 

Free. The Widow Blackacre, is it not ? thar L.itigiovs She. Petty fogger, 
whois at Law and difference with all the World ; but I wiſh cou*d make 
her agree with me in The Church : they ſay ſhe has Fifreen hundred pounds a 
Year Jointure,and the care of her Son,that is,the DiſtruCtion of his Eſtate. 

M.m. Her Lawvers, Attornies and Solicitors have Fifteen hundred pound 
a Year, whilſt ſhe is eonrentcd to be poor,to make other people ſo ; for ſhe 
je 25 V-x4Tions as her rather was, the great Attorny, nay, as a dozen Nor- 
folk Atrornics, and as imp'acable anAdveriary,as aWife ſuing for Alimony, 
or a Parton for his Tiths;and he loves an Eaſter Term,or any Term,not as 
oth r County Ladies do, to cone up to be fine, Cuckoid their Husbands, 
and 
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and take their pleaſure; forſhe has no pleaſure, bet ia vexing others,and is 
ulually cloath'd and dagled like a Baud in diſguite, purfu'd through Alleys by 
Serjeants. When ſhe is in Town, ſhe lodges inone of the Inns of Chancery, 
where ſhe breeds her Son, and tis her ſelt his Tutoreſs in Law-French ; and 
for her Countrey abode, tho'ſhe has no Eſtate there, ſhe chooſes Norfolk. 
But, bid her come in, with a pox to her; ſhe is Olivie's Kiniwoman, and 
may make me amends for her viſit, by ſome diſcourſe of that dear Woman. 

{ Exit Sailor. 


Emer Widow Blackacre with a Mantle, aud a green Bag, ard ſeveral Papers in 
the other hand : Jerry BlaCkacre her Son, un a Gown, laden with green Bags, 
following her. 


W:4. 1 never had ſomnch to do with a Judges Door-keeper,as with yours ; 
but 

Mean. But the mcomparable Olivie, how does ſhe fince 1 went ? 

Wd. Since you went, My Sulit ———— 

Man. Olivia, 1 fay, is ſhe well? 

Wid. My Suit, if you had not return 'd ——— 

Man. Dam your Suit, how dos your Couſin Olivia? 

W:4d. My Suit, 1 ſay, had been quite loſt ; but now—— 

Man. But now where is Olzvia? in Town ? For _— 

W:d. For-to morrow we are to have a Hearing. 

Alan. Wou'd you'd let me have a Hearing to day. 

Wid. Bur why wor't you hear me ? 

Alan. lam no Judge, and you talk of nothing but Suits; but, pray tell 
me, when did you ſec Olimia ? 

W:4. 1am no Viſtter, but a Woman of buſineſs ; orif 1 ever viſit, *tis on- 
ly the Chancery-lane Ladies, Ladies towards the Law ;' and not any of your 
lazy, good-for-nothing Flirts, who cannot read Law-French, tho' a Gallant 
writ it. But, as I was telling you, my Suit 

Man, Dam theſe impertinent, vexatious people of Buſineſs, of all Sexes z 
they are ſtill troubling theWorld with the tedious recitals of their Law-Suits : 
and one can no more (top their mouths, than a Wit's, when he talks of him- 
ſelf; or an Intelligencer's, when he talks of other people. 

IWid. And a Pox of all vexatious impertinent Lovers ; they are ſtill per- 
plexing the World with the tedious Narrations of their Loye-Suits, and Dif- 
courſes of their Miſtreſles : you are as troubleſom to a poor Widow of Buſi- 
neſs, as a young Coxcomb Rithming Lover- | | 

Man. And thou art as troubleſom to me, as a Rook to a looſing Gamſter, 
or a young putter of Caſes to his Miſtreſs and Sempſtreſs, who has love in 
her head for another. 

Wd, Nay, ſince you talk of putting of Caſes,and will not hear me ſpeak, 
hear our Ferry a little; let him put Qur Caſe to you, for theTryal's to morrow; 
and ſince you are my chief Witneſs, I wou'd have your memory refreſh'd, 
and your judgment inform'd that you may not give your evidence imptro- 
perly. Speak out, Child, 


— 
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Fer. Yes, forſooth. Hemh ! Hemh ! Fobn-a-Stiles 
Aan. You may talk, young Lawyer, but 1 ſhall no more mind you, than 

a hungry Judge does a Caule, afcer the Clock has ſtruck One. 

Free. Nay, yow'll fad him as peeviſh too- 

IWid. No matter. Ferry, go on. Do you obſerve it then, Sir, for | think 
] have ſeen you ina Gowa once. Lord [ cou'd hear our Ferry put Caſes all 
day long ! Mark him, Sir. 

Fer. John-a-Stiles —no There are firſt, Fitz, Pere, and Ayle;, ——— 
No, no, Ayle, Pere, and Fitz; Ayle is ſeized in Fee of Blackacre ; Fohn-a-Stiles 
dilleiſes Ayle; Ayle makes Claim,and the Diſſcifor dies; then the Ayle —— 
no the Fitz. 

Wd. No, the Pere, Sirrah. 

Fer. O, the Pere: ay, the Pere, Sir, and the Firz ——no the Ale; no, 
the Pere and the F:tz, Sir, and | 

Man. Dam Pere, Mere and Fitz, Sir. 

Wid, No, you are out, Chi!d , hear me, Captain, then ; there are Ayle, 
Pere and Fitz,, Ayle is [eiſed in Fee of Blackacre ;, and being fo ſeiſed, Fobn-4- 
Stiles deſſeiſes the Ayle, Ayle makes Claim, and the diſſeiſor dies; and then 
the Pere re enters, the Pere Sirrah, the Pere — [To Jerry.) And che Fitz en- 
ters upon the Pere, and the Ayle brings his Writ of Diſſeizen,in the Poſt ; and 
the Pere brings his Writ of Difſeizen, in the Pere, and —— 

Alan. Canſt thou hear this ſtuff, Freeman ? I cou'd as ſoon ſuffer a whole 
noiſe of Flatterers at a great mans Levy in a morning ; but thou haſt ſervile 
complacency enough to liſten to a quibling Stateiman,in diſgrace, nay, and 
be before-hand with him, in laughing at his duil No-jeſt; bur | 

—_ LOfferang to goout. 

Wid. Nay, Sir, hold. Wherc's the S#b-pena, Ferry ? | mult ſerve you, Sir. 
You are requir'd, by this, to give your teltimony —_ 

/1an. ie be forlworn, to be reveng'd on thee. [Ex. Manly throwing 

away the Sub-pana. 

W:4. Get you gone, for a Lawleſs companion. Come, Fexry, | had almoſt 
forgot we were to meet at the Maſters at three : let us mind our buſineſs ſtill, 
Child. 

Fer. I, forſooth, c'en fo let's. 

Free. Nay, Madam, now I wou'd beg you to hear me a little, a little of 
my buſineſs. 

W:4. | have buſineſs of my own calls me away, Sir. 

Free. My buſineſs wou'd prove yours too, dear Madam. 

Wid. Yours wou'd he ſome ſweet buſineſs, 1 warrant : What, *tis no Weſt. 
minſter-Hall buſineſs? wou'd you have my advice? 

Free. No, faith 'tis a little Weſt-minſter- Abby buſineſs: Iwou'd have your 
conſent. 

4. O fie, fie, Sir ; to me ſuch diſcourſe, before my dear Minor there ! 

Zer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be taking Livery and Seizen of your Join- 
ture, by digging the Turf; but Pll watch your waters, Bully, ifac. Come 
away, Mother. [Ex Jerry, hailing away his Mother. 
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Manet Freeman : Enter to bim Fidelia. 
Fid. Dear Sir, you bavepity ; beget but ſome in our Captain for me. 
Free. Where is he ? 

Fid. Within ; ſwearing,as much as hedid in the great Storm,and curſing 
you, and ſometimes ſinks into calms and ſighs, and talks of his Olivia. 

Free. He wou'd never truſt me to ſee her : is ſhe handſom ? 

Fid. No, if you'll take my word ; but 1 am not a proper Judge. 

Free. Whatis ſhe? | 

Fid. A Gentlewoman, 1 ſuppoſe, but of as mean a Fortune as Beauty ; but 
her Relations wou'd not ſuffer her to go with him to the [ndies:and his aver- 
ſion to this ſide of the World, together with the late opportunity of com- 
manding the Convoy, wou'd not let him ſtay here longer,tho” to enjoy her. 

Free. He loves her mightily then. 

Fid. Yes, ſo well,that the remainder of his Fortune (l hear about five or 
ſix thouſand pounds) he has left her, in caſe he had dy*d by the way, or be- 
fore ſhe cou*d prevail with her Friends to follow him, which he expected ſhe 
ſhou'd do ; and has left behind him his great boſom Friend to be her Con- 
voy to him. 

Free. What Charms has ſhe for him, if ſhe be not handſom ? 

Fid. He fancies her, 1 ſuppoſe, the only Woman of Truth and Sincerity 
in the World. 

Free. No Common Beauty, I confeſs. | 

Fid Or elſe ſure he wou'd not have truſted her with ſogreat a ſhare of 
his fortune, in his abſence ; I ſuppoſe (ſince his late loſs) all he has. 

Free, Why, has he left it in her own cuſtody ? 

Fid. lam told ſo. 

Free. Then he has ſhewed Love to her indeed, in leaving her, like an old 
Husband that dies as ſoon as he has made his Wife a good Jointure ; but [ll 
gointo him, and ſpeak for you, and know more from him of his m_ 

Exit. 
Manet Fidelia ſola. 

Fid. His Olivia indeed, his happy Olivia, 

Yet ſhe was left behind, when I was with him 

But ſhe was ner out of his mind or heart. 

She has told him ſhe loy*d him ; I have ſhew'd it, 

And durſt not tell him fo, till I had done, 

Under this habit, ſuch convincing Acts 

Of loving Friendſhip for him, that through it 

He firſt might find out both my Sex and Love ; 

And, when Id had him from his fair 0liv1a, 

And this bright world of artful Beauties here, 

Might then have hop'd, he wou'd have look'd on me 

Amongſt the ſooty Indians \, and | cou'd 

To chooſe there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 

To live no longer, when their Husbands die. 

Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare *em whil'ſt they live 

With many RivyalWives. But here he comes, 
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And I muſt yet keep ous of his ſight, not 
Toloſe it for ever. LEmie. 
Enter Manly and Freeman. 

Free. But what ſtrange Charms has ſhe that cou'd make you love ? 

Man. Strange Charms indeed ! She has Beauty,enough to call in queſtion 
her Wit or Vertue, and her Form wou'd make a ltarved Hermit a Raviſher, 
yet her vertue, and Conduct, wou'd preſerve her from the ſubtil Luſt of a 
pamper'd Prelate. She is ſo perfect a Beauty, that Art gou'd not better it, 
nor AﬀeCtion deformit ; yet all this is nothing. Her tongue as well as face, 
ne*r knew artifice : nor eyer did her words or looks contradict her heart : 
Sheis all truth, and hates the lying,masking.daubing World, as Ido, for 
which 1 love her, and for which | think ſhe difl-kes not me: for ſhe has often 
ſhut out of her converſation for mine, the gaudy fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes,andEcchoes of men only,and refus'd their common place pert, - 
chat, flattery, and ſubmiſſions, to be entertain*d with my ſu!len bluntneſs, 
and honeſt love. And, laſt of all, ſwore to me, fince her Parents wou'd nox 
ſuffer her to go with me, ſhe wou'd ſtay behind for no other man ; but fol- 
low me, without their leave, if not to be obtain*d. Which Oath—— 

Free. Did youthink ſhe wou'd keep ? 

Man. Yes; for ſhe is not (1 tell you) like other Women, but can keep her 
promiſe, tho? ſhe has ſworn to keep it z but, that fhe might the better keep 
it, | left her the value of five or ſix thouſand pounds: for Womens wants 
are generally their moſt importunate Solicitors to Love or Marriage. 

Free. And Money ſummons Lovers, more than Beauty, and augments 
bur their importuniry, and their number ; ſo makes it the harder for a 
Woman to deny %*em. For my part, | am for the French Maxim, if you 
wou'd have your Female Subjects Loyal, keep *em poor : but, in ſhort,that 
zour Miſtreſs may not marry, you have given her a Portion. 

Man. She had given me her heart firſt,and I am ſatisfied with the ſecu- 
rity ; 1 can never doubt her truth and conſtancy. 

Free. It ſeems you do, fince you are fain to bribe it with Mcney. But 
how come you to be ſo diffident of the Man that fſayes he loves you, and 
not doubt the Woman that ayes it ? 

Man. 1 ſhou'd (lconfeſs) doubt the Love of any other Woman but her, 
as I dothe friendſhip of any other Man but him | have truſted ; but 1 have 
iuch proofs of their faith, as cannot deceive me. 

Free. Cannot ! 

Ae. Not but | know, that generally,no man can be a great Enemy, but 
under the name of Friend; and if you are a cuckotd, it 1s your Friend only 
that makes you ſo z for your Enemy is not admitted to your houſe: if you 
are cheated in your Fortune. *tis your Friend that does it; for your Enemy 
1$not made your Truſtee : if your Honour, or Good Name be injur*d, 'tis 
yout Friend that do:s it ſtill, becauſe yourEnemy is not believ'd againſt you, 
Therefore | rather chooſe to go where honeſt, downright 3arbarity is pro- 
feſt, where men devour 01e another like generous hungry Lyons andTypers, 
not like Crocodiles; where they think the Devil white, of our comp!cxion, 
and 1 am already fo far an Indian : but if your weak faith Coubrs this 
mMIIAcie 
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miracle ofaWoman,come along with me,and believe,and thou wilt find her 
ſo handſom, that thou, who art ſo much my Friend, wilt have a mind to lie 
with her, and ſo will not fail todiſcover what her faith and thine is to me. 


When we're in Love, the great Adverſity, 
Onr Friends and Miſtreſſes at once we try. 


Finis ACtus Primi. 


ACT II. SCENEL 
Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettice. 


Oltv. H, Couſin, what a World *tis we live in! I am ſo weary of it. 
Eliz. Truly, Covnſin, 1 can find no fault with it,but that we 
cannot always live in't ; for | can never be weary of ir. 

Oliv. O hidious ! you cannot be in earneſt ſure, when you ſay you like 
the filthy World. 

E'iz. Youcannot be in earneſt ſure, when you ſay you dillike it. 

Oliv. You are a very cenſorious Creature, I had. 

Eliz.. 1 muſt confeſs 1 think we Women as often diſcover where we love 
by railing; as men when they lye, by their ſwearing ;z and the World is bur 
a conſtant Keeping Gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel with, when any 
thing croſles us, yet cannot part with't for our hearts. 

Let. A Gallant indeed, Madam, whom Ladies firſt make jealous,and then 
quarrel with it for being ſo, for if, by her indiſcretion, a Lady betalk'd of for 
a Man, ſhe cryes preſently,”Ts a Cenſorious World; if, by her vanity, the 
Intrigue be found out,” Ts «prying,malicious World; and if,by her over-fond- 
neſs,theGallant proves unconitant,” Tis a falſe World,and if,by her nigardli- 
neſs, the Chamber maid tells,”75s « perfidious World : but that, lm ſure,your 
Ladiſhip cannot fay of the World yer, as bad as 'cis. 

Oliv. But I may lay, *Tis a very impertinent World. Hold your peace. 
And,Couſin, if the World be a Gallant, *cis (uch an one as is my averſion. 
Pray name it no more. . | | 

Eliz. But is it poſhible the World, which has ſuch yariety of Charms for 
other Women, can have none for you ? Let's fee-—firſt, what d'ye think 
of Dreſſing, and fine Cloaths ? 

Oliv. Dreſſing * Fie, fic, *cis my averſion. But, come hither, you Dowdy; 
metiinks you mighc have open'd this Toure better : Q hidious ! | cangot 
ſuffer it! d*ye ſee how't ſits ? 

Eliz, Well enough, Couſin, if Dreffiag be your averſion. 

Oliv. Tis io : and for variety of rich Cloaths,they are more my averſion 

Let. Ay,”*tis becauſe your Ladiſh'p wears *em too !ong ; for indzed a 
Gomn, like a Gallant,grows one's averſion, by having too much of it. 
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Oliv. Infatiable Creazure ! Pll be ſworn l have had this not above three 
days, Couſin, and within this month have made ſome ſix more. 

Eliz. Thea your averſion to em is not altogether ſo great. 

Oliv. Alas ! *tis for my Woman only l wear *em, Couſin. 

Let. If it be for rae only, Madam, pray do not wear 'em. 

Eliz. But what d'ye think of Viſits——Balls—— 

Oliv. O, I deteſt *em. 

Eliz. Of Playes ? 

Oliv. 1 abominote*em : filthy, obſcene, hideous things ? 

Eliz, Whar ſay youto Maſquerading in the Winter, and Hide-park in 
the Summer. 

Oliv. Infipid pleaſures I taſte not. 

Eliz, Nay, if you are for more ſolid Pleaſures, what think you of a 
rich young Husband ? 

Oliv. O horcid! Marriage! what a Pleaſure you have found out ! I nou- 
ſcate it of all things. 

Let. But what does your Ladyſhip think then of a liberal, handſom, 
young Lover ? 

Oliv. A handſom, young, Fellow, you Impudent ! Be gone, out of my 
ſight; name a handſom young Fellow to me!Foh,a hideous handfom young 
Fellow I abominate. [Spits. 

Eliz... Indeed ! But let's ſee will nothing pleaſe you? what d'ye 
think of the Court ? 

Oliv. How ? the Court ! the Court, Couſin ! my ayerſion, my averſion, 
my averſion of all averſions. 

Eliz.. How ? the Conrt! where— 

Oliv. Where Sincerity is a quality as out of faſhion,and as unproſperous, 
as Baſhfulneſs;I cow'd not laugh at a Quibble, tho? it were a far Privy 
Councellor's; nor praiſe a Lord's ill Verſes, tho? I were my ſelf the Subject; 
nor an o!d Lady's young look's, tho?I were her Woman ; nor fit toa vain 
young, Simile-maker, tho? he flatter'd me 3 18 ſhort, I cou'd not glote upon a 
man when he comes into a Room, and laugh at him when he goes out ; 1 
cannot rail at the abſent, to fatter the ſtanders by, I— 

Eliz.. Well, but railing now is ſo common,that *cis no more Malice,but the 
faſhion;and the abſent think they are no more the worſe for being raild at, 
thanthe preſent think they're the bctter for being flatter*d:andfor theCourt- 

Oliv. Nay, do not defend the Court ; for you'll make me rail art ir, like 
a truſting, Citizen's Widow. 

Eliz. Orlikea Holborn Lady, who cou'd not get into the laſt Ball,or was 
out of countenance in theDrawing-room the laſt Sunday of her appearance 
there; for none rail at the Court, but thoſe who cannot get into it, or cIſe 
who are ridiculous when they are there;and l ſhall ſuſpect you were laugh'd 
at, when you were laſt there, or wou'd be a Maid of Honour. 

Oliv. | a Maid of Honour / To be a Maid of Honour were yet of all 
things my averiion. 

Eliz.. In what ſenſe am I to underſtand you ? But in fine, by the Word 
Averſion, I'm ſure you diſlemble ; for I never knew Woman yet that us'd 
It, 
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it, who did not. Come, our tongues bely our hearts, more thanour Pocket- 
glaſſes do our faces ; but methinks we ought to leave off diſſembling, ſinc® 
"tis grown of no uſe to us z for all wife obſervers underſtand us now adays» 
as they do Dreams, Almanacks, and Dutch Gazztts, by the contrary : And a 
Man no more believesa Woman, when ſhe ſays ſhe has an Averſion for him, 
than when ſhe ſays ſhe'll Cry out. 

Oliv. O filthy, hideous ! Peace, Couſin,or your diſcourſe will be my Aver- 
fion ; and you may believe me. 

Eliz, Yes; for, if any thing be a Womans Averſion, *tis Plain-dealing from 
another Woman : and perhaps that's your quarrel tothe World ; for that 
will talk, as your Woman ſays. 

Oliv. Talk not of me ſure ; for what Men do I converſe with ? what Vi-- 
ſits do I admit ? 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. Here's the Gentleman to wait upon you, Madam. 

Olww. On me! you little, unthinking Fop, d*ye know what you ſay ? 

Boy. Yes, Madam, "tis the Gentleman thar'comesevery day to you, who— 

Olwv. Hold your peace, you heedleſs lictle Animal, and get you gone. 
This Country Boy, Coulin, takes my Dancing-malſter, Taylor, or the ſpruce - 
Millener, for Vititers. [Exit Boy. 

Let. No, Madam, 'tis Mr. Novel, Pm ſure, by his talking fo loud : I know 
his voice too, Madam. , 

Olrve. You know nothing, you Buffle-headed, ſtupid Creature you; you: 
wou'd make my Coulin believe I receive Viſits : But if it be Mr. ——what 
did you call him? 

Let. Mr. Novel, Madam, he that 

Oliv. Hold your peace, Þll hear no more of him ; but if it be your Mr.—- 
(I can'c think of his name again)l (ſuppoſe he has follow'd my Coulia hither. . 

El;z.. No, Couſin, 1 will not rob you of the Honour of the Viſit: *ris to« 
you, Couſin, for 1 know him not. 

Oliv. Nor did lever hear of him before, upon my Honour, Couſin-; be- 
ſides, ha*nt 1rold you,that Viſits, and the buſineſs of Viſits, Flattery, and De... 
traction,aremy Averſion ? D*yc think then Fwou?d admit ſuch a Coxcombas; 
he is? whograther than not rail, will rail at the dead, whom none ſpeak ill of; 
and rather than not flatrer, will flatter the Poets of the Age, whom none will 
flatter ; who affetts Novelty as much as the Faſhion and is as fantaſtical as - 
changeable, and as well known as the Faſhion ; who likes nothing, but what - 
is new z nay,wou'd chooſe to have his friend, or his Title, a new one. In fine, , 
he is my Averlion. 

E':z.. 1 find you do know him, Couſin ; at leaſt, have heard of him. 

Oliv. Yes, now | remember, I have heard of him. 

Eliz. Well; but ſince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, for.heaven's ſake, let hin 
not come up; tell him, Mrs. Lerrice, your Lady is not within. 

Olsv. No, Letrice, tell him, my Couſin is here, and that he may ,come vp) . 
for notwithſtanding I deteſt the {ight of him, you may like his converſation”. 
and tho* I wou'd uſe him ſcurvily, I will not be rude toyon, in my. own-: 
Lodging ; {ince he has follow'd you hither, let him come up, | ſay.. - 

Ms. 
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Eli. Very fe! Pray let him go to the Devil, | fay, for me: Iknow 
him net,nor delire it. Send him away, Mrs. Lerrice. 

Oliv. Upon my word, ſhe ſhan't : I muſt diſobey your commands,to com- 
ply with your deſires. Call him up, Letrtice. 

Eliz. Nay. PL ſwear ſhe ſhall nor ſtir on that Errand. [ Holds Lettice. 

Oliv. Well then. Vl call him my ſelf for you, fince you will have it fo. 
Mr. Novel, {Calls ont at the dooy ]Sir, Sir. 

Enter Novel. 

{Vovel. Madam Il beg your pardon, perhaps you were buſie : I did not think 

you had company with you. 


Eliz, Yet he comes to me, Couſin ! C Aſide, 
Ottv. —Chairs there. [They ſit. 


Nov. Well, but Madam d'ye know whence I come now ? 

Oliv. From ſome melancholy placeI warrant, Sir, ſince they have loſt your 
200d company. 

Eliz.. S0. ; 

Novel. From a place, where they have treated me,at dinner,with ſomuch 
civility and kindneſs, a pox on*em, that I cou'd hardly get away to you,dear 
Madam. 

0l:ve. You have a way with you ſo new, and obliging, Sir. 

Eliz,, You hate Flattery, Couſin! 1 Apart to Olivia. 

Nov. Nay faith, Madam, d*ye think my way new ? then you are obliging 
Madam. I muſt confels, | hate imitation,to do any thing like other people: 
all that know me, do me thc Honour to ſay, 1 am an original Faith ; but as 
I was ſaying, Madam l have been treated to day, with all the ceremony and 
kindneſs imaginable, at my Lady Autums ; but the naufeous old Woman at 
the upper end of her Table——— 

Oliv. Revives the old Grecian caſtom, of ſerving in a Deaths head with 
their Banquets. 

Nev. Hah ; hah ! fine, juſt Pfaith ; nay, and new : ?ris like eating with the 
Giolt in the Libertine; ſhe wou'd frighten a Man from her dinner, with her 
hollow invitations, and ſpoil] one's ſtomack 

Oliv. To Meat or Women. | deteſt her hollow cherry cheeks; ſhe looks 
like an old Coach new painted: aff:Cting an unſeemly ſmugneſs, whiPſt ſhe 
1s ready to drop in peices. 

Eliz. You hate DetraCtion I ſee, Couſin ! [ Apart to Olivia. 

Nov. But the ſilly old Fury, whilſt ſhe afte&ts tolook like a Woman of 
this Ave, talks - 

Oliv. Like one of the laſt ; and as paſſionately as an 01d Courtier, who has 
oat-liv'd his Office. 

Nov. Yes, Madam, but pray let me give you her CharaQter. Then ſhe 
never counts her age by the years, but 

Oliv. Bythe Maſques ſhe has liv'd to ſee. 

iVov. Nay then,Madam, I ſee yon think a little harmleſs railing too great 
3 pleaſure for any but your ſelf, and therefore I've done. 

Oliv. Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had there at dinner, 

Nov. If you wou'd hear me, Madam. 
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Oliv. Moſt patiently : ſpeak, Sir. 

Nov. Then, we had her daughter 

Oliv. Ay, her daughter, the very diſgrace to good cloaths,which ſhe al- 
wayes wears, but to highten her deformity, not mend it; for ſhe is ſtill 
moſt ſplendidly, gallantly ngly, and looks like an ill piece of dauhing in a 
rich Frame. | 

Nov. So! But have To done with ber, Madam? And can you ſpare 
her to me a little now 

Clev. Ay, ay, Sir. 

Nov. Then, ſhe is like—— 

Olsv. She is, you'd fay, like a City Bride, the greater Fortune, but not the 
greater Beauty, for her dreſs. 

Nov. Well: yet have youdone Madam ? Then ſhe ; 

Oliv. Then ſhe beſtows as unfortunately on her face, all the graces 1n 
faſhion, as the languiſhing eye, the hanging or pouting lip ; but as the Fool 
iS never more provoking than when he aims at Wit, theill-favour'd of our 
Sex are never more nauſeous then when they wou'd be Beauties, adding to 
their natural deformity, the artificial uglineſs of aftefation. 

Elez. So, Couſin, I find one may have a collection of all ones acquaintan. 
ces Pictures as well at your houſe, as at Mr. Leys; only the difference is, 
there we find 'em much handſomer than they are, and like ; here, much ug- 
lier, and like: and you are the firſt of the profeſſioa of Picture-drawing | 
ever knew without flattery. 

Oliv. I draw after the life, do no Body wrong, Couſin. 

Eliz.. No, you hate flattery and detraction ! 

Oliv. But, Mr. Novel, who had you beſides at dinner ? 

Nov. Nay, the Devil take meif I tell you, unleſs you will allow me the 
priviledge of railing in my turn; but, now I think on't, the Woman ought 
to be your province, as the Men are mine: and you muſt know, we had 
him whom —— 

Oly. Him, whom 

Nov. What, Invading me already? And giving the character, before 
you know the Man ? 

Eliz. No, that is not fair, tho? it be uſual. 

Oliv. Iheg your pardon, Mr. Novel, pray, goon. 

Nov. Then, | ſay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, whois at home where- 
ſoce're he comes. 

Oliv. Ay, that Fool —— 

Nov. Nay then Madam, your Servant : Pm gone. Taking a Fool out of 
on's mouth, is worſe than taking the Bread out of ones mouth. 

Oliv. Pve done, your pardon, Mr. Novel, pray proceed. 

Nov. I ſay the Rogue, that he may be the only Wit in company, will let 
no Body elſe talk, and _ 


F _ Ay, thoſe Fops who love to talk all them{clyes, are of all things my 
VETIION. 
Nov. Then you'll let me ſpeak, Madam, ſure, The Rogue, I ay, will force 
-- jelt upon you and 1 hate a jeſt _ ford upon a Man, as much as a 
als. 


Elit. 


13 THE PLAINDEALER 


Eliz. Why, 1 hope, Sir he does not expect a Man of your temperance 
in jeſting ſhou'd do him reaton ? 

Nov. Wart, interruption from this fide 100! TI muſt the —— 

[ Offers to riſe, Olivia kolds him, 

Oy. No, Sir--— You muſt erate Coultn, that Fop he means, tho? lit 
t:143 only to be commended, will noz give you lcaveto do't. 

Nov. ant, Madam -— 

Oliv. He a Wir Lay him, only an Adopter of ftrang!ing Jeſts,and 
fatherleſs Lampoons; by the credit of which, he cats at good Tablts, and fo 
like the Barren Beggar. -woman lives by bharroxd Children. 

Nev. : les : 

Oliv. And never was Author cfary thing, but his n-ws ; but that is ſtill 
al! 11S OWN. 

Nov. Madem, pray -——— 

Qliv. An cre rnal Babler': and m7kKos no more nu © ot hi Ys ears, thana Man 
that fi:s at a Play by his "titrets, or in Fop corner : he? $, 1m ne, 2 baſe de- 
tract ing F. Low, 2nd is my Arcrtion. But w! 10elſe pt "thee, Mr. Moe? won 
there with you 7 Nay, rodfha*nt (tir, 

Nv, 1 b:2 your pai don, dimavam, | cannnt Nay in any place, where Pm 
nutaliow JA litic Chiiſtian lberiy of railing; 

Oliv. Nay acre M7. Xovwel, itay ; and, rio'ycu ſhou'd rail at me, 1 
V109d Bear you Will patience: piytiee who cle was there with you ? 

Nov ». Your $. TVAL © dam. 

(), . a7 X Di "the SLOT [1 48 \ Vie | Novel, D 2 CO. 

Nev, We ” þ 10 body ell. 

Oliv Nay, faith | know you had. Come. my Lord Planjible was there 


too, wii {4937 " Fe 

Eliz. You necd nor tell me what he is, Couſin; for I know himto be a 
Cvil good nAatucld, hat _ Gentleman, that (peaks viell of all thz Worid, 
and is alwayes in p iS 1:nor, and 

Ov. Hoid, Conlir,. ] % \ hate detration; but I muſt tz'l yon, Couin, 
kis CIyiiits, is cownrdices his good nature ,want of wit; and has bens COU- 


rav2 0c tznt:toraitl: A | { f1r his being alwayes in humor, cis becauſe he is 

n.ver dillitis'd with onſtI, In fine, he is my Nnaotios; xt Tinckins admit 

Is Vil 4 ey 0nd my Hat. 

Vov. No he vilic yoa! Dam him, cringing, grinning Rogue; If I ſhou'd 

b | CON AT u72 to you, | wou'd maKe bold to kick him down again. 
Eiter my Lord Plauſible. 

M. dear Lord, your moſt imimole Servant. 


C Riſes, and ſalittes Plauſibie, and ksſes him. 


Eliz,, So I find kifliag and railing ſucceed each other with the angry Men, 
25 v.11 2S Wit theangr, Women . and their quarrels arelike Love quarrels, 


ſi:2cC ab!ence 15 the on cauſe of them: : for, as ſoon as the Mam appcars 
[n, T3 ; [ Aſide. 
;. Pla: [ Your —_ faithful humble Servant, generous Mr. Novel ; and 
whe m, l am your ctcrgal Slave,aud kifs your fair hands ; which 1 had done 

ſooner, 


a 
<Q 
— x 
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ſooner, according to your commands, but—— 
Oliv. No excuſes, my Lord. 


| Eliz.. Whar you ſent for him then, Couſin? = [ Apart. 
Nov. Ha ! invited ! [Aſede. 


Oliv. 1 know you muſt divide your ſelf; for your good company is too 
general a gocd, to be ingroſsd by any particular Friend. 

L. Plauſ. O Lord, Madam, my company / your molt obliged, faithful, 
bumble Servant; but 1 cou'd have brought you good company indeed, for 1 
parted at your door with two of the wortbieſt, braveſt Men 6s 

Oliv. Who were they, my Lord? 

Nov. Who do you cal the wortiieſt, braveſt men, pray ? 

L. Plauſ. O the wiſeſt, braveſt Gentiemen! Men of ſuch Honour, and 
Virtue ! of ſuch good qualities / ah 

Eliz. Thisis a Coxcomb,that ſpeaks ill of all people a different way,and 
Libels every body with dull praiſe, and commoialy in the wrong place. fo 
makes his Panegyricks abutive Lampoons. [ Aſide. 

Oliv. But pray let me know wao they were. 

L. Plan. Ah ! ſuch patterns of Heroick Virtue! fuch—— 

Nev. Well, but who the Devil were they ? 

L. Plauſ. The Honour of Qyr Nation, the glory cf our Age, ah! I cou'd 
dwell a T welvemonth on their praiſe ; which indced I mighc ſpare by tel- 
ling their names : Sir Joha Current, and Sir Richard Comrt-T itle. 

Nov. Ceurt-Title) Hah, ha. 

Oliv. And Sir Febn Current | Why will you keep ſucha Wretch company, 
my Lord ? 

L. Fl uf. On, M:idam, ſeriouſly you are alicttc too ſevere; for he is a 
Man of vnqueſtiond reputation in every thing. 

Oliv. Yes, becaule he endeaveurs only with tne Women, t5paſs for a man 
of Corrage; and with the Bullies, for a Wit; with the Wirs, for a Man of 
Brfineſs; and with the men of Euline!s, for a Favourite at Court : and at 
Court, for good City ſecurity, 

New, And for Sir Richard, hic- 

L. Plaufſ. He loves your choice, pickx'd company ; Þzrſons that 

Oliv. He loves a Lord indeed ; but —— 

Nov. Pray, dear Madim, let m2 have buta bold ſtroke or two at his 
Picture. He lovcs a Loid as you lay, tho? 

Oliv. Tho? he horrow'd his Money, and ner paid him again. 

ov. And wor''d beſpeak a place three days before atthe back-end of a 
Lords Coach, to Hid:-Park. 

L. Flauſ. Nay, faith, Viaith, you are both too ſevere. 

Ol:v..Then, to ſhew yet more his paſſion for quality, he. makes loveto 
thac fulſom Coach-load of Honour, my Lady Goodly, for heis always at her 
Lodging. | 

L. Pla. Becauſe it,the Conyenticle-Callaat, the Meeting-houſe of all 
the fair Ladies, and gloriovs Superfine Beautics of the Town. 

Nov. Very fige Ladies ! tiere?s lirſt— 
Oliv. Her Honour, as fat as an Hoſteſs. 
D 2 L. Plauf. 
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L. Playſ.She is ſomeiing plump indeed,a goodly,comely, graceful perſon. 
Nov Then ther's my Laay Frances, what dye caller ? ugly 
Oliv. As a Citizens lawfully begotten Daughter, 

L. Planſ. She has wit in abundance and the handſomeſt hce!, elbow, 
and tip of an ear, you ever ſaw. 

Nov. Heel,and elbow ! hah,ha ! And there's my Lady Betty yon know— 

Oliv. As ſluttiſh, and ſlatternly, as an Jiſþ Woman bred in France. 

L. Playſ. Ah,all ſhe has hangs with a looſe Air indeed, and becoming neg- 
ligence. 

fEliz, You ſee all faults with Lovers eyes, I find my Lord. 

L. Plauf. Ah, Madam,your moſt obliged,faithful, humble Servant to com- 
mand ! But you can ſay nothing ſure againſt the Superfine Miſtreſs—— 

Oliv. | know who you mean. She is as cenſorious and detraCting a Jade, 
as a ſuperannuated Sinner. 

L. Plauyſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, *cis confeſt. 

Nov. And then, for Mrs. Grideline. 

L. Plaxſ. She Pam ſure is 

Oliv. One that never ſpoke ill of any body,'tis confeſt ; for ſhe is as ſilent 
in converſation as a Country-Lover,and no better company than a Clock,or 
a Weather-glaſs; for if ſhe ſounds, tis but once an hour,to put you in mind 
of the time of day, or tell you *twill be cold or hot, rain or ſnow. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, poor creature ! ſhe's extreamly good and modeſt. 

Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, ſhe,s — 

Oliv. As proud as a Churchman's Wife. 

L. Plauſ. She's a Woman of great ſpirit and honour, and will not make 
ker ſelf cheap, *tis true. 

Nov. Then Mrs. Hoyden, that calls all people by their Sirnames,and is— 

Oliv As familiar a Duck 

Nov. As an Actreſs inthe Tyring-room. There | was once before-hand 
with you, Madam. 

L. Playſ. Mrs. Heyden ! a poor, affable,good-natur*d Soul ! But the Di- 
vine Mrs. Trifle comes thither too - ſure her beauty, virtue and condudt, 
you can ſay nothing too. 

Oliv. No! 

Nov. No!— pray let me ſpeak, Madam. 

Oliv. Firſt, can any one be call'd beautiful that ſquints. 

L. Plauf. Her eyes Janguiſh a little, I own. 

Nov. Languiſh! hah, ha. 

Oliv. Languiſh * Then, for her conduCt, ſhe was ſeen at the Country Wife, 
after the firſt day. There?s for you, my Lord. 

L.-Plauſ. But, Madam, ſhe was not ſeen to uſe her Fan all the Play long, 
turn aſide her head,or by a confcious bluſh,diſcover more guilt than modeſty. 

Oliv. Very fine! then you think a Woman modeſt, that ſees the hide- 
ous Country Wife, without bluſhing, or publiſhing her deteſtation of it ? 
D'ye here him Couſin ? 

Eliz.. Yes and am, I muſt confeſs, ſomething of his opinion, and think 
that as an over-captious Fool at a Play, by endeayouring to ſhew the Au- 
thor's 
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thor's want of Wit, expoſes his own to more cenſure : ſo may a Lady call 
her own modeſty in queſtion, by publickly cavilling with the Poets; for 
all thoſe grimaces of honour, and artificial modeſty, diſparage a Woman's 
real Virtue, as much asthe uſe of white and red does the natural com- 
plexion ; and you muſt uſe very, very little, if you wou'd have it thought 
your own. 

Oliv. Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour with paſſive looks, ears, 
and tongue, undergo all the hideous obſcenity ſhe hears at naſty Plays ? 

Eliz. Truly | think a Woman betrays her want of modeſty, by ſhewing it 
publickly in a Play-houſe, as much asa Man does his want of courage by a 
quarcel there; for the truly modeſt and ſtout ſay leaſt, and are leaſt ex- 
cept'ous, eſpecially in publick. 

Oliv. O hideous ! Couſin, this cannot be your opinion ; but you are one 
of thoſe who have the confidence to pardon the filthy Play. 

Eliz. Why, what is there of ill in'r, ſay you? 

Oliv. O fie, fie, fie, wou?d you put me to the bluſh anew? call all the blood 
into my face again ? But to ſatisfie you then, firſt the clandeſtine obſcenity 
in the very name of Horner. | 

Elixz.. Truly, *is ſo hidden, I cannot find it out, I confeſs. 

Olzv. O horrid ! does not it give you the rank conception, or image of a 
Goar, or Town-bull, or a Satyr ? nay, what is yct a filthier image than all 
the reſt, that of an Ewnch ? 

Eliz.. What then ? | can think of a Goat,aBull,or Satyr,wichout any hurt. 

Oliv. 1, but, Couſin, one cannot ſtop there. 

Eliz. | can, Couſin. 

Oliv. Ono; for when you have thoſe filthy creatures in your head once, 
the next thing you think, is what they do ; as their defiling of honeſt Mens 
Beds and Couches, Rapes upon ſleeping and waking Country Virgins, un- 
der Hedges, and oa Haycocks - nay, further —— 

Eliz. Nay, no farther, Couſin, we have eaovgh of your Comment on the 
Play, which will make me more aſham'd than the Play it ſelf. 

Oliv. O, b:lieve me, *cis a filthy Play, and you may take my word for a 
filthy Play, as ſoon asanothers; but the filthieſtghing in that Play, or any 
other Play, is— | 

Eliz. Pray keep it to your ſelf, if it be fo. | 

Oliv. No, faith, you ſhall know it, Pm reſolv'd f&'make you out of love 
with the Play, I ſay, the lewdeſt, filthieſt thing, is his China; nay,1 will ne- 
ver forgive the beaſtly Author his China: he has quite taken away the repu- 
tation of poor China it ſelf,,and ſully'd the moſt innocent and pretty Fur- 
niture of a Ladies Chamber ; inſomuch, that | was fain to break all my de- 
fiPd Veſſels. Youſee 1 have none left; nor you, I hope. 

Eliz. You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worſe of my China, for that 
of the Play-houſe. 

Olwv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure ! %is now as unfit an orna- 
ment for a Ladies Chamber, as the PiCtures that come from 7raly, and other 
hot Countries, as appears by their nudities, which always cover, or ſearch 
out, whereſoe*re | find 'em. But China ! out upon't filthy China, naſty, 
debauch,d China! Eliz. 
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Eliz. All this will not gut me out of conceit with China, nor the Play, 
which is acted to day, or another of the ſame beaſtly. Author?s as you call 
him, which Pl go ſee, 

O!:v. You will not ſure ! nay, you ſha'not venture your reputation by go- 
ing, and mine by leaving me alone with two men here: nay,you*ll diſoblige 
me for ever, if— —— [_Pulls her back. 

Eliz. 1] ſtay !--your Servant. [ Exit Eliza. 

Oliv. Well -= but my Lord, tho” you juſtifie every body, you cannot in 
earneſt uphoid ſo beaſtly a Writer,whoſe Ink is ſo {mutcy, as one may ſay, 

L. Plas. Faith, 1 dare ſwear the poor man did not think to diſoblige the 
Ladies, by any amorous, foft paſſtonate, Iuſcious ſaying in his Play. 

Oliv. Foy, my Lord ; but what think you, Mr. Novel, of the Play ? tho? I 
know you are my Friend to all that are new. 

Nov. taich, Madam, | muſt confeſs, the new Plays wou'd not be the worſe 
for my advice,bur 1 ceu'd never get the lilly Rogues,the Poets,to mind what 
L fay ; but i'll tell you what countel 1 gave the furly Fool you ſpake of, 

Oliv. What was't? 

Nov. Faith to put this Play into Rithme; for Rithme, you know often 
makes myſtical Nonſence pals with the Criticks for Wit,and a douhle mean- 
ins ſaying with the Ladtes, for folt, tender,and moving paſſion. But cow I 
talk of pallion 1 ſaw your 0d Lovet Lis morning Captain 

Whiſpers. 


Eiiter Captain Manly, Freeman ard Fidelia ſtanding belind. 

O!:v. Whom ?—nay, you necd not whiſper. 

an. Weare luckily got hither unobſ.ci?d :—How ! in a cloſe conver- 
ſatio: with theſe ſupple Raſcals, the Our-ceſts of S:mpſtrelles ſhops ! 

Free. Faith pardon her, Captain, that f11ce ſhe cou'd no longer be enter- 
tain*'d with your manly bluntnels, 2:.d hoveſt love, ſhe tak:s vp with the 
pert chat ad common-place flattery of hole Jutteting Parrots of the Town, 
Apes and Ecciiccs of Net only. . 

Alan. Door you, Sir, play the Eccho too, rock me, du'ly with my own 
xords, and ſhew your {ef as imprriinent as they are. 

F res. Nay, Cimtaln—— 

Fid, Nay, Lieutcna2nt, do not excuſe her, methivks ſhe Jocks very kin-d 
ly upon 'em both, and ſeems to be pleas'd with wint that Fool there fayes 
To her. 

A1a:. You lye, Sir, aid hold your pcace, that 1 may not be provok'd to 
give you a Worſe reply. : 

Oliv. Manly return*d, Q*ye ſay ! And is ne fate ? 

Nev. Ny Lord {aw him too. Heark you, my Lord. 

[Wriſpers to Plaulible. 

Man. Se yet ſeems concern'd for my ſafety, and perhaps they are admit- 
ted now here but for thzir news of me; for Inte!ligence indeed is the com- 
mon Paſsport of nauſeous Fools, wien they go their round of good Tables 
and Houſes. [ Aſede. 

Oliv, I heard ofhis ignting only, without particulars, ard confeſs i al- 
ways loy*d his Brutal courage, becauſe it made me hope it might rid me of 
its 


THE PLAINDEALER 3 


his more Brutal love. 

Man- What's that ? [ Apart. 

Oliv. But is heat laſt return'd, d'ye ſay, unhurt ? 

Nov. Ay faith,without doing his buſineſs;for theRogue has been theſe two 
years pretending to a wooden Leg, which he wou'd take from Fortune, as 
kindly as theStaffof a Marſhal of France,and rather read his name in aGazer — 

Oliv. Then in the Entail of a good Eſtate. 

Man. S0 ' ——— [ Aſide. 

Nov. | have an Ambition,l muſt confeſs, of loſing my heart, before ſuch a 
fair Enemy as your iclf, Madam, but that filly Rogues ſhou'd be ambitious 
of loling their Arms, end — D 

Oliv, Looking like a pair of Compaſſes. 

Nov. But he has no uſ2 of his Arms, but to ſeem on Kimbow, for he ne- 
ver pulls off his Har.,at leaſt not to me, Im ſure ; for you muſt know, Madam, 
he has a fanatical hatred to ſtood Company : he can't abide me. 

L- Planſ, O, be not ſo fevere to him, as to ſay he hates good Company ; 
for | allure you he has a great reſpect, eſteem and kindneſs for me. 

Man. That kind, civil Rogue has ſpoken yet ten thouſand times worſe of 
me, than't other, 

Oliv. Well, if h: be rcturn'd, Mr Novel, then ſhall I be peſter'd again 
with his boiſterous Se2-love ; have my Alcove ſmell like a Cabin, my Cham- 
ber preſumed with ''is Torpaulin Brandenburgh, and-hear vollies of Brandy 
ſighs, enough to make a Fog in oges Room. Foi! l hatea Loyer that ſmells 
like Thames-ſtreet. 

Man. | can bear no longer, and need hear no more. [_Afrde.. 
But, ſince you have theſe two Pulyillio Boxes, tiefe Eflence Bottles, this pair 
of Musk-Cats here, I hope | may venture to conic ycc nearer you. 

Olv. Over-heard us tnen ? 

Nov. | hope he heard me not. Aſide. 

L. Plauſ. Moſt noble and heroick Captain, your moſt oblig'd, faithtull, 
humble Servant. 

New. Dear Tar, thy kumble Servant. 

Man. Away —— Madam ——— 

Oliv. Nay, I think 1 have fitted you for liftning. 

[T7 hruſts Novel ard Piaulible on each ſide, 

Man. You have fitted ms, for believing you cou'd not be fickle, tho you 
were young; cou'd not difſl:mble Luve, tho*twas your intereſt ; nor bezn 
vain, tho? you were handſom; nor break your promile, tao? to a parting, 
Lover; nor abuſe your beſt Friend, tho*' you had Wir - bur I take not your 

contempt of me worle, than your cſtecm, or civlity tor thele things. here, 
tho? you know *<m. 
Nov. Things! 

L. Plarſ. Ler the Captain Railly a lirtle. 

Mean. \ cs, things; Ccanſt thou be angry, thou thing ? 

[| Commin's up ta Novel.. 

Nov. No, {ince my Lord fayes you ſpeak in Ralllery ; for though your Sea-- 
raillery be ſomething rough, yet 1 confets we uſe one another to as bad exery: 
Caty;, 
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day, at Lockets, and neves quarrel for the matter. 

L. Plauſ. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry with him : A word with you, 
I beſeech you —— LWhiſp to Manly. 

Oliv. Well, we Women like the reſt of the Cheats of the World, when 
our Cullies or Creditors have found us out,and will, or can truſt no longer, 
pay Debts,and ſatisfie Obligations, with a quarrel,the kindeſt Preſent a Man 
can make to his Miſtreſs, when he can make no more Preſents: for often- 
times in love, as at cards, we are forc'd to play foul, only to give over the 
game ; and uſe our Lovers, like the Cards, when we can get no more by%em 
throw'em up in a pet, upon the firſt diſpute. [. Aſede. 

Man, My Lord,all that you have made me know by your whiſpering,which 
I knew not before, is, that you have a ſtinking breath: there's a ſecret, for 
your (ecret. 

L. Plauſ. Pihaw ! pſhaw'! 

Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was't, about this Spark, cou'd take 
you? was it the merit of his faſhionable impudence,the briskneſs of his noiſe, 
the wit of his laugh, his jadgment: or fancy in his garniture? or was it a 
well-trim*d Glove, or the ſcent of of it that charm'd you? 

Nov. Very well, Sir, *gad theſe Sea-Captains make nothing of dreſling : 
but let me tell you, Sir, a man by his dreſs, as much as by any thing, ſhews 
his wit and judgment, nay, and his courage too. 

Fre. How his Courage, Mr. Novel? 

Nev. Why, for example, by red breeches, tuck*d up Hair or Perruke, a 
greaſie Broad Belt, and now adayes a ſhort Sword. 

Man. Thy courage will appear more by thy Belr, than thy Sword, I dare 
ſwear. Then, Madam, for this gentle piece of courteſy,this Man of tame ho- 
nour, what cou'd you find in him ? was it his languiſhing afteCted tone? his 
mannerly look ? his ſecond- hand flattery,the refuſe of the Play-Hovuſe tiring- 
rooms ? or his {laviſh obſcquiouſnes, in watching at the door of your Box at 
the Play-Honſe, for your hand to your Chaic ? or his janty way of playing 
with your Fan ?or was it the Gunpowder ſpot on his hand,or the Jewel in 
his car, that purchas'd your heart ? 

Oliv. Good jealous Captain, no more of your - 

L. Plarnſ. No,l:t him go on, Madam,for perhaps he may make youlaugh : 
and I would contribute to your Pleaſure any way. 

Man. Gentle Roguz ! 

Oliv, No, noble Captain, you cannot ſure think any thing cou'd take me 
more than that heroick Tirle of yours, Captain ; for you know we Women 
love honour inordinately. 

Nev. Hah, ha, faith ſhe is with thee, Bully, for thy Railery. 

Man. Faith fo ſhall l be with you, no Bully, for your grinning. 

{ Aſide to Novil. 

Oliv. then that noble Lyon-like meen of yours, that Soldier-like weather- 
beaten complexion, and that manly ronghnels of your voice; how can they 
otherwiſe than charm us Women, viho hate Effeminacy ! 

Nov. Hab, ha! faith I cart hold from laughing. 

Man. Nor ſhall I from kicking anon. { Aſide to Novel. 
Oliv. 
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Olzv. And then, that in-like careleſneſs in your dreſs, but eſpecial; 
ly your Scarf; *twas juſt ſuch another, only a little higher ty'd, mein 
love with my Taylor as he paſt by my Window the laſt Training day z for 
we Women adore a Martial Man, and you have nothing wanting to make 
you more one, or more agreeable, but a wooden Leg. 

L. Playſ. Nay, i'faith, there your Ladyſbip was a Wag,and it was hae, juſt, 
and well Railly'd. 

Nov. Ay, ay, Madam, with you Ladies too, Martial Men mnſt feeds be 
very killing. 

Man. Peace, you Bartholomew-Fair Buffoors; and be not you vain that 
theſe laugh on you ſide, for they will laugh at their own dull jeſts : but no 
more of *em, for | will only ſuffer now this Lady to'be witty and merry. 

Oliv. You wou'd not have your Panegyrick interrupted. 1 go on then to 
your humour. ls there any thing more agreeable, than the prerty ſullenneſs 
of that ? than the greatneſs of your courage? which-moſt of all appears in 
your ſpirit of contradiction, for = dare give al Mankind the lye ; and 
your Opinion is your only Miſtrels, for you renounce that too, whea it be- 
comes another Mans. 

Nov. Hah, bah! I cannot hold, I muſt laugh at thee Tar, faith! 

L. Playſ. And i'faith,dear Captain, I beg your pardon, and leave to laugh 
at you too, tho? 1 proteſt mean you no hurt; but, when a Lady Rallies, a 
ſtander by muſt be complaiſant, and do her reaſon in laughing : Hah, ha. 

Man, Why, you impudent, pitiful Wretches, you preſume ſufe upon 
your Effeminacy to urge me; for you are in all things ſo like Women, that 
you may think it in me a kind of Cowardice to beat ya; 

Oliv. No HeCtoring, good Captain. 

Man. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies preſence ſecures you ; but have 
a care, ſhe has talk*d her ſelf ont of all the reſpect | had for her; and by u- 
ſing me ill before you, has given mea priviledge of uſing you ſo before her ; 
but if you wou'd preſerve your reſpect to her, and not be beaten beſore 
her, go, be gone immediately. 

Nov. Be gone ! what? 

L. Plauſ. Nay, worthy, noble, generous Captain. 

Man. Be gone, I ſay. 

Nov. Be gone again / to us be gone / 

Man. No chattering, Baboons, inſtantly be gone. Or—— 

[Manly puts Dem out of the Room : Novel ſtruts, Plauſible cringes. 

Nov. Well, Madam, we'll go make the Cards ready in your Bed-Cham- 
ber ; ſure you will not ſtay long with him. [Ex. Plauf. Nov. 

Oliv. Turn hither your rage, good Captain Swagger-huff, and be ſaucy 
with your Miſtreſs, like a true Captain; but be civil to your Rivals and Bet- 
ters, and do not threaten any thing but me here; no, not ſo muchas my 
Windows, nor do not think your ſelf in the Lodgings of one of your Suburb 
Miſtreſſes beyond the Tower. 

Man. Do not give me canſe to think ſo, for thoſe leſs infamous Women 
part with their Lovers, juſt as you did from me, with unforc'd vows of 
conſtancy, and floods of willing tears ; but the ſame winds bear away their 

E Lovers, 
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Lovers,and their yows:And for their grief,if the credulons unexpeRedFools 
return, they find new Comforters, freſh Cullies, ſuch as I found here. The 
mercenary love of thoſe Women too ſuffers ſhipwrack, with their Gallants 
fortunes ; now you have heard Chanee has us'd me ſcurvily, therefore you 
dortoo. Well, perſcyere in your ingratitude, falſhood, and diſdain ; have 
conſtancy in ſomething, and I promiſe you to be as juſt to your real ſcorn, 
as I wasto your feignd love: And henceforward will diſpiſe,contemn, hate, 
loath, and deteſt you, moſt faithfully. 
Enter Lettice. 
Oliv. Get the Hombre Cards ready in the next Room, Lettice, and——— 


, Whiſpers to Lettice. 

Free. Bravely refolv*d, Captain. 

Fid. And yow'll be ſure to keep your word, I hope, Sir. 

Man. | hope ſotoo. 

Fid. Do you but hope it, Sir ?if you are not as good as your word, twill 
be the firſt time you ever brag?d ſure. 

Man. She has reſtor'd my reaſon with my heart. 

Free. But, now you talk of reſtoring, Captain, there are other thin 
which, next to one*s heart, one wou'd not part with ; I mean your Jewe 
znd Money, which it ſeems ſhe has, Sir. 

Man. Whar's that to you Sir ? 

Free. Pardon me, whatſoever is yours, | have a ſhare in't, I'm ſure, which 
I will not loſe for asking, tho' you may be too generous, or too angry now 
to do't your ſelf. 

Fid. Nay, then PlI make bold to make my claim too. 

[ Both going towards Olivia. 

Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious Fops — 

How have l been decciv'd! [ Afde. 

Free. Madam, there are certain Appurtenances toa Lover's hearr, call'd 
Jewels, wiiich always goalong with it. 

Fid. And which, with Lovers, have no value in themſelves, but from the 
heart they come with ; our Captain's, Madam, it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, 
aud much more will thoſe wortileſs things without it, Iam confident. 

Oliv. A Gentleman, fo well made as you are, may be confident— us ea- 
fie Women cou*d not deny you any thing you ask, if *were for you ſelf; 
but, ſince "cis for another, I beg your leave to give him my Anſwer. (An a. 
greeable young Fellow this ! - And wou'd not be my Averfion!) [Aſfide.} 
Captain your young Friend here hasa very perſuading Face, I confeſs ; yex 
you might have ask*d me your ſelf. for thoſe Trifles you Ic ft with me, which 
(heark you a little, for | dare truſt you with the ſceret- you are a Man of ſo 
much Honour Pm ſure; 1 fay then, not expeCting your return, or hoping 
ever tO {ce you again, [ have deliver'd your Jewels to—  [ 4/ide ro Man. 

.:.n. Whom ? 

Oliv. My Husbard ! 

Man. Your Husband ! 

Oliv. Ay, my Husband, for, fince you cou*d leave me, 1 am Iatcly and 
privately marry*d toone,whuo is a Manof ſo much Honour and Experience 
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in the World, that [| dare not askhim for your Jewels again to reſtore *em 
to you leſt he could conclude you never wou'd have parted with *erato me, 
on any other ſcore, butthe exchange of my Honour : whichrather than you'd 
let me leſe, you'd loſe I'm (ure your ſelf, thoſe Trifles of yours. 

Man. Tciomphant impudence ! but marry'd too / . 

Oliv. O, ſpeak not fo loud, my Servants know it not: | am marry'd 
there's no reliſting one*s Deſtiny, or Love, you know. 

Man. Why did you love him too ? 

Oliv. moſt paſſionately ; nay, love, him now, tho* 1 have marry*d him, 
and he me : which mutual love, | hope you are too good, too generous a 
Maa to diſtorb, by any future claim, oc viſits tome. ? Tis care,ke 1s now ab- 
fent inthe Country, but rerurns ſhoctly ;, therefo-e | beg of you, tor your 
own eaſe and quiet, and my Hoaour, you will never ſee me more. 

Man. | wiſh | never had ſeen you. 

Oliv. But if you ſhou'd ever have any thing to ſay to me hereafter, let that 
young Gentleman there be your Mcilenger. 

Man. You wou'd be kinder to him : I find he ſhou'd be welcome. 

Oliv. Alas, his Youth wou'd keep my Husband from ſuſpicions, and his 
viſits from ſcandal; for we Women may have pity for ſuch as he, but no 
love: And I already think you do not well to ſpirit him away toSea, and the 
Sea is already but too rich with the ſpoils of the ſhore. 

Man. True perfet Woman ! -— If 1 cou'd fay any-thing more injurious 
to her now, 1 wou'd; for I cov'd out-raila bilk'd Whore, or a kick'd Co- 
ward : but, now Ithink on*cthat were rather to diſcover my love than ha- 
tred; and [ muſt not talk, for ſomething I muſt do. LAſide. 

Oliv. | think | have givea him enough of me now, never to be troubled 
with him again. [_ Aſide. 

Enter Lettice. 


Well, Lettice, arethe Cards and all ready within ? I come then. Captain, 1 
beg your pardon: You will not make one at Hombre? 

AMan. No, Madam, but II] wiſh you a little good luck before you go. 

Oliv. No, it you wou'd have me thrive, Curſe me for that you'll do hear. 
tily, 1 ſuppoſe. - 

Man. Then if you will have itſo, May all the Curſes light upon you Wo- 
men ought to fear, and you deſerve firſt may the Curſe of loving Play at- 
tend your ſordid Covetouſneſs, and Forune cheat you, by truſting to her, as 
you bave cheated me ; the Curſe of Pride, or a good reputation, fall on your 
Luſts ; the Curſe of Aﬀectation on your Beauty ; the Curſe of your Husbands 
company on your Pleaſures; and the Curſe of yourGallaat's diſappointments 
in his abſence ; andthe Curſe of (corn, jealouſic, or diſpair, on your love : 
and then the Curle of loving on. 

Oliv. And,to requite all your Curſes, I will only return you your laſt z May 
theCurlſe of loving me ſtill, fall apon your proud hard heart,that cou'd be ſo 
cruel tome in theſe horrid Curſes: hut Heaven forgive you. [ Ex. Oliv. 

Mu. Hell and the Devil reward thee. 

Free. Well, yon ſee now, Miſtreſles, like Friends are loſt by letting *em 
haadle your Money z aud woit _ are ſuch kind of Witches, who can 

2 have 
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have no power over a Min, unleſs you give *em Money; but when once th 
have got any from you, they never leave you, till they have all : therefore 1 
never daregive a Woman a — 

Man. Well, there is yet this comfort by loſing one's Money with one's 
Miſtreſs, a Man is out of danger of getting another ; of being made prize 
again by love; who, like a Pyrate, takes you by ſpreading falſe Colours - 
but when once you have run your Ship aground, the treacherous Picaroon 
loofs, ſo by your ruine you ſave your ſclHf from ſlavery at leaſt, 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. Mrs. Lettice, her's Madam Blackeere come to wait upon her Ho- 
nour. 

Man. D'ye hear that? let us be gone, before ſhe comes ; for hence for. 
ward Pll avoid the whole damn'd Sex for ever, and Woman as a finking 

ip. [Ex. Man. and Fid. 

Free, And Ill ſtay, to revenge on her your quarrel to the Sex; for out of 
loveto her Jointure, and hatred to buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to make an 
end of her thouſand Suits, and my thouſand cgann, tothe comfort of 
two unfortunate ſorts of people; my Plaintifts, and her Defendants ; my 
Creditors, and her Adverfaries. 

Enter Widow Blackacre led im by Major Oldfox, and Jerry Blackacre 

following, laden with green Bags. 

Wid. *Tis an arrant Sea-Rufhan, but 1am glad I met with bim at laſt, to 
ſerve him again, Major, for the laſt ſervice was not good, in Law. Bey, Duck, 
Ferry, where is my Paper of Memorandums? give me Child : ſo. Where is 
my Couſin Olivia, now my kind Relation ? 

Free. Here is one that wov'd he your kind Relation, Madam. 

Wid. What mean you, Sir ? | 

Free. Why, faith, (to be ſhort ) to marry you, Widow. 

Wid. ls not this the wild rade perſon we ſaw at Captain Afanlys. 

Ferr. Ay, forſooth, an't pleaſe. 

W;4. What wou'd yon? what are you? Marry me! 

Free. Ay faith, for | am a younger Brother, and yon are a Widow. 

Wid. You are an impertinent perſon, and goabout your buſineſs. 

Free. Ihave none, but to Marry thee, Widow. - 

Wid. But 1 have other buſineſs, Pd have you to know. | 

Free. But you have no buſineſs anights, Widow and Pll make you plea- 
fanter buſineſs than any you have : for anights, Laſſure you, | am a Man of 
great buſineſs © for the huſineſs 

W:4. Go, 'm ſure yon'ce an idle fellow. 

Free. Try me but, Widow, and employ me as you find my abilities, and 
induſtry. 

Old. Pray be Civil to the Lady, Mr._—ſhe is a perſon of quality, a per- 
fon that is no perſon———- 

Free. Yes, but ſhe's a perſon that is a Widow : be you mannerly to her, 
becauſe you are to pretend only to be her Squire, to arm her to her Lawyers 
Chambers ; but I will be impudent and baudy, for ſhe muſt love and marry 
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Wd. Marry come up, yon ſaucy familiar Feck / You think with us Wi- 
dows, *tis no more than up, and ride. Gad forgive me now adays, every 
idle, young, hectoring, roaring Companion, with a pair of turn'd red 
BreeChes, aud a broad Back, thinks tocarry away any Widow, of the beſt 
degree; but Pd have you to know, Sir, all Widows are not got, like places 
at Court, by _—_ and Importunity only, 

O14. No, no, (oft, ſoft, you are a young man, and not fit—— 

Free. For a Widow ? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter. 

Old. Goto, go to, if others had not laid in their claims before you— 

Free. Not you, I hope. 

Old. Why not I, Sir ? Sure I am a much more proportionable match for 
her, than you, bir; I who am an elder Brother, of a comfortable Fortune, 
and of equal Years with her. | 

Wid. How's that ? You unmannerly perſon, Id haye you to know, I was 
born but in Arr? wndec, Carol; prin”, | 

Old. Your pardon, Lady, your pardon ; be not offended with your very 
Servant. —_——Butl ſay, Sir, you are a beggarly younger Brother, twen- 
ty years younger than her ; without any Land or Stock, but your great ſtock 
of Impudence : therefore what pretenfion can you have to her ? 

Free. You have made it for me; firſt, becauſe 1 am a younger Brother. 

Wid. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relict ? 

How appears it, Sir ? by what fooliſh cuſtom ? 

Free. By cuſtom, time out of mind only. Then, Sir, becauſe 1 have no- 
thing to keep ine after her death, Iam the likelier to take care of her life. 
And for my being twenty years younger than her, and having a ſufficient 
ſtock of Impudence,l leave it to her whether they will be valid exceptious to 
me, in her Widow's Law or Equity. 

Old. Well, ſhe has been ſo long in Chancery, that Il ſtand to her Equity 
and Decree betweenus. Come, Lady, pray ſnapup this young Snap at firlt, 
or we ſhall be troubled with him ; give him a City Widows Anſwer : (that 
is with all the ill breeding imaginable.) [ Aſide to the Wid. 
Come Madam. 

Wid. Well then, to make an end of this fooliſh Wooing, for nothing in- 
terrupts buſineſs more; firſt, for your Major —— 

01d. You declare in my favour then ? 

Free. What, dire the Court ? (Come, young Lawyer, thou ſhalt be a 
Counſel for me.) C ToJerre- 
' Feyr. Gad, Lhall betray your Cauſe then, as well as an older Lawyer, 
never ſtir. 

Wi4. Firſt, I ſay, for you Major, my walking Hoſpital of an ancient Foun- 
dation, thou Bag of Mummy,that wou'dſt fallaſunder, if *rwere not for thy 
Cere-cloaths —— 

Old. How, Lady ? 

Free. Hah, ha —— 

Ferr. Hey, brave Mother / uſe all Saitors thus, for my ſake. 

Wid. Thou wither*d hobling, diſtorted Cripple; nay, thou arta Cripple 
all over ; wou'dſt thou make me the Staff of thy Age, the Crutch of tiy 


Decrepidneſs ? Me—— Free, 
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Free. Well ſaid Widow ! faith, thou woud?lt make a man love thee now, 
without diſſembling. 

W;4. Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinent, quibling, driveling, feeble, paralytic, 
impotent, fumbling, frigid Nicompoop. 

Zerr. Hey, brave Mother, for calling of names, ifac / 

IWid. Woud'ſt thon make a Caudlemaker, a Nurſe of me? Can't you be 
Bed-rid, without a Bud-fellow ? Won't your Swan-$Skins Furrs, Flannels,and 
the ſcorch'd Trencher keep you warm there? Wou'd you have me your 
Scotch-warming Pan, with a Pox to you ? Me / — 

01d. O Heaven's ! 

Free, | told you 1 ſhou'd be thought the fitter Man, Major. 

Ferry. Ay, you old Fobus, and you wou'd have been my Guardian,wou*d 
you? to have taken care of my Eſtate that balfof*s ſhouw?d never come to 
me, by lerting long Leaſes at Pepper-corn Rents. 

IWid. if 1 wou'd have marry'd an old Man, 'tis well known 1 might have 
matry'd an Earl ; nay, what's more, a Judge, and been covered the Winter- 
nights with the Lambs-skins, which | prefer tothe Ecmins of Nobles : And 
doſt thou think I wou'd wrong my poor Minor there, for you ? 

Free. Your Minor is a chopping Minor, God bleſs him. 

[Strokes Jerry onthe head. 

O14. Your Minor may be a Major of Horſe or Foot, for his _ :; and 
it ſeems, you will have the cheating of your Minor to your ſelf. 

W:4d. Pray, Sir, bear Witneſs; Cheat my Minor ! Pl bring my Aftion of 
the Caſe for the flander. 

Free. Nay, 1 wou'*d bear falſe Witneſs for the now, Widow, ſince you 
have done me juſtice, and have thought me the fitter Man for you. 

W:4. Fair, and ſoftly Sir, *tis my Minor's Caſe, more than my own :And 
I muſt do him juſtice now on you- 

Free. How ? 

O14. So then. 

Wid. You are firſt, (I warrant) ſome Renegado from the Inns of Court, 
and the Law; and thov'lt come to ſuffer for't by the Law : that is, be hang'd. 

Ferr. Not about your neck, forſooth, I hope. 

Free. But Madam 

Old. Hear the Court. 

;d. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, leud, heftoring, gaming Com- 
pagion, and want*it ſome Widow's old Gold to nick upon ; but, I thank 
you, Sir, that's for my Lawyers. 

Free, Faith, we ſhou'd ne*r quarrel about that ; for Guineys wou'd ſerve 
my turn: but , Widow 

W:;d. Thon art a foul-mouth Boaſter of thy Luſt, a meer Bragadochio of 
thy ſtrength for Wine and Women, and wi!t belye thy ſelf more than thou 
doſt Women, and art every way a baſe deceiver of Women : And wou'd 
deceive me too, wou'd you ? 

Free. Nay, faith, Widow, this is Judging without ſeeing the Evidence. 

W:4.1 ſay, yeu are a worn-out Whoremalter, at five and twenty both in 
Body and Fortune: And cannot be truſted by the Common a” - the 
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Town,leſt you ſhou'd not pay'em z nor by the Wives of theTown, leſt you 
ſhowdpay 'em : ſo you want Women, and wou'd have me your Baud, to 
procure *em for 3 on 

Free. Faith, if you had any good Acquaintance, Widow, 'twou'd be ci- 
villy done of thee z for I am juſt come from Sea. 

Wi. I mean,you wow'd have me keep yon; that you might turn Keeper 3 
for poor Widows are only us'd like Bauds by you; you goto Church with 
us, but to get other Women to lie with. In fine, you are a cheating, chou. 
fog Spendthrift : And having ſold your own Annuity, wou'd waſt my 

inture., 

Jerr. And'\make havock of our Eſtate perſonal, andall our old gilt Plate z 
I ſhou'd ſoon be picking upall our mortgag'd Apoſtle-Spoons, Bowls and 
Beakers,out of moſt of the Ale-houſes, betwixt Herewles Pillars and the Boat- 
ſwain in Wapping: nay, and wou'd be ſcouring amongſt my Trees, and make 
*em knock down one another, like routed reeling Watchmen at midnight. 
Wou'd you ſo, Bully ? 

Free, Nay, pr*ythee, Widow hear me. 

Wd. No, Sir, d have you to know, thou pitiful, paltry, lath-back'd Fel- 
low, if I wou'd have marry'd a young Man,'cis well known, I cou'd have had 
any young Heir in Norfolk; nay the hopefull'ſt young Man this day at the 
Kings- Bench Bar; | that am a ReliCt and Executrix of know! plentifel AC 
fits and parts, who underſtand my felt and che Law : And wou'd you have me 
under Covert Baron again? No, Sir, ne Covert Baron for me. 

Free. But, dear Widow, hear me. 1 value you only, not your Jointure. 

Wid. Nay, Sir, hold there; i know your love to a Widow, is covetouſneſs 
of her Joiature: And a-Widow, alittle ſtricken in Years, with-a good Join- 
ture, is like an old Manſivn-houſe in a good Purchaſe, never valu'd , but take 
one, take t'other : And perhaps,when you are in poſſeſſion, you'd negle&t it; 
let it drop tothe ground, for want of neceſſary repaiis, or expences upon'r. 

Free No, Widow,one wou'd be ſure to keep all tight, whea one is to for- 
feit one's Leaſe by dilapidation. 

Wid: Fie, fie, | neglect my Buſinefs,. with this fooliſh diſcourſe of love. 
Ferry, Child let me fee the Liſt of the Jury: 'm ſure my Couſin Olivia has 
ſome Relations amongſR'em. But where is ſhe ? 

Free. Nay, Widow, bu hear me one word only.. 

Wid. Nay, Sir, no-more,pray ; I will no more hearken again to your foo- 
hh Love motions, than to offcrs of Arbitration. Ex. Wid. and Jerr.. 

Free, Well, 11 follow thee yet ;.for he that has a.pferenſion at Court,or: 
to a Widow, muſt never give over for a lictle ill uſuage. 

Old Therefore Pll gct her by Afſiduity, Patience ard Long ſufferings, 
which you will not undergo ; for you idle young Fellows leave off Love,whewr: 
it comes to be Buſineſs; and Induſtry g-rts more Women than Love. 

Free. Ay, Induſtry, the FooPs and o!d Man's merit; but U'll be induſtrious: 
too, and make a bulineſs on'r, and get her by Law, Wrangling, an1 Con- 
teſts, and not, by Sufferings : And, becauſe you are nao dangerous Rival, Fil 


give thee Counſel, Major. 
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If you Litigious Widow e'r wou'd gain, 
Sigh not to her, but by the Law complain : 
7 ber, 45 to a Baud, Defendant Sue 

With Statutes, and make Fuſtice Pimp for you. [Exeunt. 


Finis-ACtus Secundi. 


ACT. II. SCENE. I 


Weſtminfter- Hall. 
Enter Manly and Freeman, two Sailors behind. 


Man. F Hate this place, worſe than a Man that has inherited a Chancery 
Suit : I wiſh | were well out on't again. 

Free. Why, you need not be afraid of this place : for a Man without Mo- 
ney, needs no more fear a croud of Lawyers, than a croud of Pick-pockets. 

Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have thought the Palace or 
Reſidence of Juſtice ; but,if it be, ſhe lives here with the State of a Turks 
Emperour, rarely ſeen ; and befieg'd rather than defended, by her nume- 
rous black Guard here. 

Free. Methinks, *tis like one of their own Halls, in Chriſtmas time, whi- 
ther, from all parts, Fools bring their Money, to try, by the Dice, Jnot 
the worſt Judges) whether it ſhall be their own, or no - but, after a tedious 
fretting and wrangling, they drop away all their Money, on both ſides ; 
and finding neither the better, at laſt, goemptily and lovingly away toge. 
ther, to the Tavern, joining their Curſes againſt the young Lawyers Box, 
that ſweeps all, like the old ones. 

Man. Spoken, likea Revelling Chriſtmas Lawyer. 

Free. Yes, I was one, I confeſs; but was fain toleave the Law, out of 
Conſcience, and fall to making falſe Muſters : rather chuſe to Cheat the 
King, than his Subjects; Plunder, rather than take Fees. 

Man. Well, a Plague, and a Purſe Famine light on the Law; and that 
Female limb of it, who! drag'd me hither to day : but pr'ythee go ſee if, in 
that croud of dagled Gowns there, thou canſt find her. 

Pointing to a croud of Lawyers, at the end of the Stage. 


LExiu Freeman. 
Hanet Manly. 


How hard it is to be an Hypocrite / 
At leaſt to me, who am but newly ſo. 
I thought it once a kind of Knavery, 
Nay, Cowardice, to hide ones faults; but now 
The common frailty, Love, becomes my ſhame. 
He muſt not know I love th* ungrateful ſtill, 
L2it he contemn me, more than ſhe : for I, 
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It ſeems can undergo a Womans ſcorn, 
But not a Mang——- 
Enter to him Fidelia. 

Fid. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. 

Man. Pr'ythee, kind impertinence, leave me. Why (hou'dſt thou fol- 
low me, flatter my Generoſity now, ſince thou know'lt | haye no Money 
tefe? if Ihad it, Pd give it thee, to buy my quiet. 

Fid. 1 never follow'd yet, Sir, Reward or Fame, but you alone; nor do 1 
now beg any thing, but leave to ſhare your miſeries : Youſhou'd not be a 
Niggard of *em, ſince, methinks, you have enough to ſpare. Let me fotlow 
you now, becauſe you hate me, as you have often ſaid. 

Max. | ever hated a Coward”s company, I muſt confeſs. 

Fid, Let me follow you, till I am none then; for you, V m force, will 
throughuch Worlds of dangers, that I ſhall be inu*cd to %em ;, nay 1 hall 
be afraid of your anger more than danger, and fo turn yaliant out of fear. 
Dear Captain, do not caſt me off. till you have try'd me once more: do 
not, do not go to Sea again without me, 1 

Man. Thou to Sea! to Court, thou Fool; remember the advice l gave 
thee : thou art a hand/om Spaniel, and caaſt faun naturally ? go, busk about, 
and rua thy elf into the next great Man's Lobby : firſt faun uponthe Slaves 
without, and then rua into the Ladies Bed-chamber; rhou may'ſt be ad- 
mitted, at lalt, totumble her Bcd : go ſeek, I ſay, and loſe me; for 1 am 
got able to keep thee: { have not Bread for my lelf. 

Fid. Therefore 1 will not go, becauſe then I may help and ſerve you. 

Man. Thou! 

Fid. | warrant you, Sir for at worſt, I cou'd beg or ſteal for you. 

Man. Nay, more bragging ! doſt thou not know there*s venturing your 
life, in ſtealing ? Go, pr*ythee, away : thou art as hard to ſhakeoff, as that 
flactering effeminatirg miſchief, Love. 

Fid. Love, did you name? Why, you are not ſo milerable as to beyet 
ia Love, ſure ! 

Man. No no, pi'ythee away, be gone, or 
| had almoſt diſcover'd my Love and Shame; well if I had? that thivg 
cou'd not think the worſe of me: or if | did > ——no —yes, he 
ſhall know it—— he ſhall——but then I muſt never leave him, for they are 
ſuch ſecrets, that make Paraſites and Pimps Lords of their Maſters; for any 
flavery or tyranny is caſter than Love's. LAſrle 
Come hither ſince thou art fo forward to ſerve me: haſt thou but reſolucion 
enoug! to endure the torture of a ſecret? for ſuch, ro ſome, is inſupportable. 

Fid. | wou'd kcep it as fafe, asif your dear precious life depended on'c. 

Man, Dam your dearaeſs. It corcerns more than my life, my honour. 

Fid. Doubt it not, Sir- 

' Man. And donot diſcover it, by too much fear of diſcovering it but 
have a great care you let not Freeman find it out. 

Fid. 1 warrant you, Sir. I am already all joy, with the hopes of your 
commands; and ſhall be all wings, in - execution of 'em : ſp2ak quickly, 
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Man.. You ſaid you'd deg for me. 

Fid. 1 did, Sir, 

Man. Then you ſhall beg for me. 

Fid. With all my heart, Sir. 

Man. That is, Pimp for me. 

Fid. How, Sir ? 

Man. D'ye ſtart! thinkſt thou, thou cou'dſt do me any other ſervice ? 
Come, no diſſembling honour : I know you can do it handſomly, thou wert 
made for's: You have loſt your time with me at Sea, you muſt recover it. 

Fid. Do not, Sir, beget your ſelf more Reaſons for your Averſion to me, 
and make my obedience to you a fault : I amthe unfitteſt in che World, to 
do you ſuch a ſervice. | 

Man. Your cunning arguing againſt it, ſhews but how fit you are for it. 
No more diſlembling : here, ( I ſay)you muſt go uſe it for me, to 0/;via. 

Fid. To her, Sir. 

Man. Go flatter, lie, kneel, promiſe, any thing to get her for me: 1 
cannot live unleſs L have her. Didſt thou not ſay thov wou*dſt do any 
thing, to ſave my life ? And ſhe ſaid you hada perſuading face. 

Fid. But, did not you ſay, Sir, your honour was dearer to you, than 
your life? And wou'd you have me contribute to the loſs of that, and carry 
love from you, tothe moſt infamous, molt falſe, and 

Man. And moſt beautiful ! [ Sighs aſide. 

Fid. Moſt ungrateful woman, that ever liv*d ; for ſure ſhe muſt be ſo, 
that cou'd deſert you ſo ſoon, uſe you ſo baſely, and ſo lately too : do not. 
do not forget it, Sir, and think 

Man. No 1 will not forget it, but think of revenge: I will lie with her 
out of revenge. Go, be gone, and prevail for me, or never ſee me more. 

Fid. You ſcorn'd her laſt night. 

Man. 1 know not what I did laſt night; I diſſembled laſt night. 

Fid. Heayens ! 

Man. Be gone I ſay, and bring me love or compliance back, or hopes at 
leaſt, or Ill never ſee thy face again : by—— 

Fid. O do not ſwear, Sir, firſt hear me. 

Man. am impatient,away,yowll find me here till twelve. [Tarns away. 
 Fid. Sif——— 

Man. Not one word, no inſinuating Argument more, or ſoothing per- 
ſuaſion ; you?ll have need of all your Rhetorick with her : go,ſtrive to alter 
her, not me; be gone. [Ex Man. at the end of the Stage. 

Manet Fidelia. 

Fid. Shou'd I diſcover to him now. my Sex, 
Andlay before him bis ſtrange cruelty, . 
*Twou'd but incenſe it more. No, *tis not time, 
For his Love, muſt I then betray my own ? 
Were ever Love or Chance, till now, ſevere ? 
Or ſhifting Woman pog'd with ſuch a task ? 
Forc'd to beg tiat which kills her, if obtain'd ; 
And give away her Lover not to loſe him. [Ex. _ 

ore 
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Enter Widow Blackacre in the middle of half a dozen Lawyers, whiſper'd to by a 
Fellow in black, Jerry Blackacre following the croud, 


Wid. Offer me a Reference, you ſaucy Companion you ! d'ye know who 
youſpeak to? Art thou a Solicitor in Chancery, and offer a Reference ? A 
pretty Fellow ! Mr. Serjeant Pleddon, here's a Fellow has the impudence to 
offer me a Reference. 

Serj. Plod. Who's that bas the impudence to offer a Reference within 
theſe Walls ? 

Wid. Nay, for a Splitter of Cauſes to do't ! 

Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in the Law, as youare, the 
offer of a Reference were to impoſe upon you. 

Wid. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, Mr. Szrjeant. But, come 
have you not forgot your Brief ? Are you ſure you ſhan'c make the miſtake 
of —— Hark you—— [Whiſpers] Go then, go toyour Court of Common- 
Pleas, and ſay one thing over and over again : You doit ſo naturally, you'll 
never be —_—_— for protraCting time. 

Serj. Plod. Come | know the courſe of the Court, and your buſineſs. 

; LEx. Serj. Plod. 

Wid. Let's ſee, Ferry, where are my Minutes? Come, Mr. Quaine, 
pray go talk a great deal for me in Chancery; let your words be eaſie, and 
your Senſe hard, my Cauſe requires it - Branch it bravely, and deck my 
Cauſe with flowers, that the Snake may lye hidden. Go, go, and be ſureyou 
remember the Decree of myLord Chancellor Triceſimo quarrof the Queen. 

Quaint. 1 will, as I ſee cauſe, extenuate, or amplifie Matter of Fat ; 
baffle Truth, with Impudence anſwer Exceptions, with Queſtions, tho? 
never ſo impertinent ; for Reaſons, give *em Words;for Law and Equity, 
Tropes and Figures - And ſo relax and eneryate the finews of their Argy. 
ment, with the oyl of my Eloquence. But when my Lungs can reaſon no1on. 
ger» and not being able to ſay any thing more for our Cauſe, fay every 
thing of our Adverfary ; whoſe Reputation, though never ſo clear and evi- 
dent in the eye of the World, yet with ſharp InveCtives 

Wid. ( Alias Belin'ſgate.) 

Quaint. With poinant and ſower InveCtives, I fay, 1 will deface, wipe 
out, and obliterate his fair Reputation, even as a Record with the juice of 
Lemons; and tell ſuch a'Story, (for, the truth on't is, all that we can do 
for our Client, in Chanotyy, is telling a Story) a fine Story, a long Story, 
ſuch a Story. 

Wid. Go, ſave thy breath for the Cauſe; talk at the Bar, Mr. Qzainr. 
You are ſo-copiouſly fluent, you can weary any ones ears, ſooner than your 
own tongue. Go, weary our Adverſaries Counſel, and the Court : Go, 
thou art a fine-ſpoken perſon: Adad, I ſhall make thy Wife jealous of 
me -if you can but court the Court into a Decree for us.Go,pget you gone, 
remember [Whiſpers] 4 [Exit Quaint. 


Come, Mr. Blunder, pray baul ſoundly for me, at the Xings- Bench; bluſter, 
ſputter, queſtion, cay1l z but be ſure your Argument be iatricate enovgh,to 
F 2 confound 
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confound the Court : Aid then you do my buſineſs. Talk wlat you will, 
but be ſure your tongu? never ſtand ſtill ; for your own noiſe willſecure 
your Senſe from Cenſure : *cis like coughing or heming when one has got 
the Belly-ake,which ſtifles the vunmannerly noiſe. Go,dear Rogue, and {uc- 
cced; andl'll iavite thee, cre it be long, to more ſouz'd Veniſon. 

Blund. Vil warrant you, after your -Verdict, your Judgment ſhall not be 
Arreſted upon iPs and and?s. 

Wid. Come, Mr, Petulant, let me give you ſome new inſtruftions, for 
our Caule inthe Exchequer : Are the Barons fate ? 

Pet. Yes, no ; may be they are, may be they are not : what know 1? 
wiiat Care | ? | 

[1:4. Hey day ! I wiſh you wou'd but ſnap-up the Counſel on t'other ſide 
anon, at the Bar, as much; and havea little more patience with me, that I 
might 1cſtrvCt you a little better. 

Fet. You inſtru@tme 1 Whar is my Brief for, Miſtreſs? 

id. Ay,but you ſeldom read your Brief, but at the Bar, if you do it then. 

Vet. Perhaps 1 do, perhaps I don'r, and perhaps 'tis time enough : pray 
hold your ſelf contented, Miſtrels. 

1Vid. Nay, if you go there too, | will not be contented, Sir, tho? you, 1 
ſee, will iole my Caule for want of ſpeaking, I wo'not : You ſhall hear me, 
aid (hall be inſtructed. Ler's ſee your Brief. 

Per. Send your So-icitor to me, inſtructed by a Woman ! d have you 
to know, | do not wear a Bar-gown—— 

id. by a Woman! And Pd have you to know, I am no common Wo. 
man; but a Woman converſant in the Laws of the Land, as well as your 
telf, tho* 1 haveno Bar-gown. 

Fit. Go to, goto, Miltreſs, you are impertinent, and there's your Brief 
for you : inſtruct me ! [Flings ber Breviate at ber. 

Wd. lmpertinent-to me, you ſaucy Fack you / You return my Breviate, 
but where's my Fee? You'll be ſure to keep that, and ſcan that ſo well, that 
if there chance to be bur a braſs Half-crown in'r, one's ſure to here on” a- 
gain : wou'd you wou'd but look on your Breviate half ſo narrowly. But 
P:ay give me my Fee too, as well as my Brief. 

Pet. Miſtreſs, that's without Precedent. When did a Counſelever re- 
turn his Fee, pray? And you are impertinent, and ignorant, to demand it. 

IWid. lmpertinent again, and ignorant to me ! Gadsbodikins, you puny 
Upſtart inthe Law, to uſe me ſo, you Green-Bag Carrier, you Murderer of 
unfortunate Cauſes,the Clerks lok is ſcarce off of your fingers, yau that new- 
I! come from Lamblacking the Judges ſhoocs, and are not fit to wipe minez 
vou call me impertinent and ignoraut! I wou'd give thee a Cuff on the ear, 
ſting the Courts, if I were ignorant. Marry gep, if it ha& not been for me, 
thou hadit been yer but a hearing Counſel at the Bar. [Ex Petulant. 

Erter Mr. Buttongown, croſſing the Stage in haſte. 
Mr. Buttongown, Mr. Buttongown, whither ſo faſt ? what, won't you ſtay till 
we are heard ? 

Butt. | cannot, Mrs. Blackacre, I muſt be at the Council, my Lord's Cauſe 
ſtays there for me. | 
Wid 
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W:d. And mine ſuffers here. 

Butt. | cannot help it. 

Wid. Pm undone. 

Butt. What's that to me? 

W:d. Conſider the five pound Fee, if not my Cauſe: that was ſomething 
to you. 

ho Away, away, pray be not ſo troubleſom, Miſtreſs, 1 muſt be gone. 

Wid. Nay, but conſider a little, I am your old Client, my Lord but a riew 
one ;, or, let him be what he will, he will hardly be a better Client to you, 
than my ſelf, : T hope you believe I ſhall be in Law as long as 1 live? there- 
fore am no deſpicable Client. Well, but go to your Lord, | know you ex- 
pect he ſhou'd make you a Judge one day , but1 hope his promiſe to you 
will prove a true Lord's promiſe: But, that he might be ſare to fail you, 
t wiſh you had his Bond forc. 

Butt. But what will you be thus impertinent, Miſtreſs ? 

W:4. Nay, I beſcech you, Sir, ſtay ; if it be but to tell me my Lords Caſe: 
come in ſhort. 

Butt. Nay, then [Ex Buttongown. 

Wid. Well, 7erry, obſccve Child, and lay it op for hereafter : Thete are 
thofe Lawyers, who, by being in all Cavſes, are in roae ; therefore if you 
wou'd have 'em for you, let your Adverſary fee 'emy for he may chance 
ro depend upon *cm: and ſo, in being againſt thee, they*.l be for thee. 

Perr. Ay, mother, they put me in mind of rhe unconſcionable Wooers of 
Widows, who undertake briskly their Matrimonial buſineſs for their Mo- 
ney; but when they have got it once, et who's will drudge for them; 
therefore have a care of ?em, forſooth: there*s Advice for your Advice. 

Wid. Well ſaid, Boy, come Mr. Sphitcauſt, pray go ſee when my Cauſe 
in Chancery comes on ; and go ſpeak with Mr. Quillit in the Kings-Bench, 
and Mr. Quirk in the Common Pleas, and ſee how our matters go there. 

Enter Major Oldfox. 

O14. Lady, a good and propitious morning to you and may all your: 
Cauſes go as well, as if I my ſelf were Judge of *em. 

Wid. Sir, excuſe me, | am buſte, and cannot anſwer. Complements in. 
Weſtminſter-hall. Go, Mr. Splitcauſe, and come to me again, to that Book- 
ſellers, there Pt ſtay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. 

Old. No, Sir, come to the other Book-ſcllers, Il attend your Ladyſhip 
thither. CEx. Splitcauſe.. 

Wid. Why to the other ? 

Old. Becauſe he is my Book-ſcller Lady, 

Wid. What, to ſell yon Lozenges for your Catarrh? or Medicines for: 
your Corns? what elſe can a Major deal with a Book-ſclter for ? 

Old. Lady, he Prints for me. 

Wid. Why, are you an Author ? 

Old. Of ſome few Effiyes ; deign-yov, Lady, to peruſe **m: (She is a 
Woman of parts, and I muſt win her by he ing mine.) | 4foae.. 

The Bookzelley's Boy. | 
' Boy. Will you ſee Culpepper,, Miſtreſs? Ariſtotle's Probl:ms ? The Cont 
pleat Modwife ? Wits. 
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Wid. No let's ſee Dafton, Hughs, Shepherd, Wingate. 

' Boy. We have no Law-books. 

W:4. No ? You are a pretty Book-ſeller then. 

Oid. Come, have youe're a one of my Eſlaysleft ? 

Boy. Yes, Sir, we have enough, and {hall always have 'em. 

Old. How lo? 

Boy. Why, they are good, ſteady, laſting Ware. 

01d. Nay, I hope they will live, let's ſee. Be plea'sd Madam, to peruſe 
te poor endeavours of my Pen ; tho? I ſay it, that—— 

[Gives her a Book. 

Ferry. Pray let me ſee St. George for Chriſtendom, or, The Seven Cham- 
pions of England. 

W:d. No, nv, give him, The Young Clark's Guide. What, we ſhall have 
you read your ſelf intoa humor of Rambling, and Fighting, and ſtudying 
Military Diſcipline, and wearing red Breeches ! 

Old. Nay, if you talk of Military Diſcipline, ſhew him my Treatiſe of 
The Art of Military+ : 

Wid. Hold, I wou'd as willingly he ſhow'd read a Play. 

Ferr. O pray, forſooth Mother, let me have a Play. 

-Wid. No, Sirrah, there are young Students of the Law enough ſpoil'd al. 
ready, by Playes ; they wou'd make you in love with your Landreſs, or 
what's worſe, ſome Queen of the Stage, that was a Landreſs; and fo turn 
Keeper before you are of age. [Several croſſing the Stage, 
But ſtay Ferry, is it not that Mr. what-d'y'call þim, that goes there: he 
that offer'd to ſell me a Suit in Chancery for five hundred pound, for a hun- 
dred down, and only Paying the Clerks Fees ? 

Ferr. Ay, forſooth, *tis he. 

Wid. Then ſtay here, and have a care of the Bags, whiP{tI follow him; 
have a care of the Bags, I ſay. 

Ferr. And do you have acare, forſooth, of the Statute againſt Cham. 
percee, 1 lay. LEx. Widow, 


Enter Freeman to them. 


Free. So, ther*s a limb of my Widow, which was wont to be inſeparable 
from her : ſhe can't be far. [ Aſide. 
How now iny pretty Son-in-law that ſhall be, where's my Widow ? 

Ferr. My Mother, but not your Widow, will be forth-coming preſently. 

Free. Your Servant, Major ; what, are you buying Furniture for alittle 
ſleeping Cloſet, which you miſcalt a Study ? For you do. only, by your 
Books, as by your Wenches, bind *em-np neatly, and make em. fine, for 
other people to uſe *em - And your Bookſeller is roperly your Uphol. 
{t-r : for he furniſhes your Room, rather than your Head. 

014. Well, well,good Sea-Lieutenant, ſtudy you your-Compaſs, that”s 
more than your head can deal with. (1 will go find out the Widow,to keep 
ker out of his ſight, or hel] board her,whil{t I am treating a peace.) [ Aſide. 

| [Ex. Oldfox. 
Manent 
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 Manent Freeman, Jerry. 

Zery. Nay pry'thee, Friend, now, let me have but the Seven Champions,you 
ſhall truſt meno longer than till my Mother*sMr.Splitcauſe comes; forl hope 
he'll lend me wherewithal to pay fort. | 
| Free. Lend thee? here, I'll pay him. Do you want Money, Squire? Pm 
ſorry a Man of your Eſtate ſhou'd want Money. 

Ferr. Nay, my Mother will ne*c let me be at Age: And till then, ſhe 


C——_— 

,_ At Age! Why, you areat Age already to have ſpentanEſtate, Man; 
there are younger than you, have kept their Women this three years, have 
had half a dozen Claps, and loſt as many thouſand pounds at Play. 

Ferr. Ay,they are happy Sparks ! nay I know ſome of my School-Fellows, 
who when we were at School, were two years younger than me; but now, 
I know not how, are grown Men before me, and go where they will, and 
look to themſelves : but my Curmudgeonly Mother wo'nt allow me where- 
withal to bea Man of my ſelf with. 

Free. Why there 'tis, I knew your Mother was in fault: Ask but your 
School-Fellows what they did to be Men of themſelves. 

Ferr. Why, | know they went to Law with their Mothers ; for they ſay, 
there's no goodto be done upon aWidow.Mother,tillone goes to Law with 
her : bur mine is as plaguy a Lawyer as any*sof onr Inn. Then wou'd ſhe 
marry too, and cut down my Trees: Now | ſhou*d hate, Man, to have my 
Father's Wife kiſs*d, and flap'd; and Cother thing too, (you know what I 
mean) by an other Man; and our Trees are the pureſt, tall, eyen, ſhady 
twigs, by my fa—— 

Free. Come, Squire, let your Mother and your Trees fall as ſhe pleaſes, 
rather than w2ar this Gown, and carry green Bags all thy life,and be point- 

ed atfora Tony : But you ſhall beable to deal with her yet the Common 
way; thou ſhalt make falſe Love to ſome Lawyer*s Daughter, whoſe Father, 
upon the hopes of thy marrying her, ſhall lend thee Money and Law,to pre- 
ſerve thy Eſtate and Trees: and thy Mother is ſo ugly,no Body will have her, 
if ſhe cannot cut down thy Trees. 

Ferr. Nay, if [ had but any body to ſtand by me, 1 am as tomachful as 


another. 
Free. That will I, I'll not ſee any hopeful young Gentleman abug'd. 
Boy. By any but your ſelf. [ Aftde. 


Ferr. The truth on't is,mine's as arrant a Widow. Mother,to her poor Child, 
as any*s in England: ſhe wont fo much as let one have fix pence in one's 
Pocket to ſee a Motion, or the Dancing of the Ropes, or 

Free. Come, you ſhan't want Money, there's Gold for you. 

?err. O Lord, Sir, two Guineys ! d'ye lend me this? is there no trick inc ? 
Well, Sir, Pl give you my Bond for fecurity. 

Free. No,no,thou haſt given me thy face for ſecurity : And any Body wou'd 
ſwear thou doſt not look like a Cheat. You ſhall have what you will of me ; 
and if your Mother will not be kinder ro you, come to me, who will. 

Ferr. By my fa he's a Curious fine Gentleman! — [ Aſide. 
But, will you ſtand by one ? . 


" 


Free- 


* 


40 THE PLAINDEALER. 
Free. |f you can be reſolate. 7 

Terr, Can'be reſoly?d ! Gad, if ſhe gives me but a croſs word, V1l leaye 
her co night, and come to you, But, now 1 have gat Money, Pll go to Fack, of 
all Trades, at other end of the Hall, and buy the neateſt pureſt things—— 
Free, And Vl follow the:great Boy, and my blow at his Mother : ſteal 

away the Calf, ard the Cow will follow you. - 
[ Exit Jerry follow'd by Freeman. 


Enter, on the othcr ſide, Manly, Widow Blackacre, and Oldfox. - 


Man. Dam your Czuſe; cant you loſe it without me ? which yoy are 
like cnonghto do, if it te as you (ay, an honeſt one : I will ſutter no longer 
for'r. 

Wid. Nay, Captaio, 1 tell you, you are:my prime Witnels, and the Cauſe 
is juſt now comming 02, Mr. Splitcauſe tells me. Lord,methinks you ſhoud 
take a pleaſure in walking here, as half you ſee now do; for they have no 
buſineſs here, { aſure you. 

Man. Yes, but VII aſſuce you theo, their buſineſs is to perſecute me ; but 
d'ye think Pil ſtay any mag to have a Rogue, becaule he knows my name, 
pluck me aſide, and whiſper a News-book-ſecret to me with a ſtinking 
breath ? A ſecond come piping angry from the Court,and ſputter in my face 
his tedious complaints againſt it ? A third Law-Coxcomb, becaule he ſaw me 
once at a Reader's dinner, come and put mea long Law-Caſe, to make a 
diſcovery of his indefatigable dulneſs, and my weari'd patience ? A fourth,a 
moſt barbarous Civil Rogue,who will keep a Man half an hcur in the croud 
with a bow'd body, and a hat off, ating the reform'd Sign of the Salutation 
Tavern, to hear his bountiful protcſlions of ſervice and friendſhip; whiPſt he 
carcs not if [ were damn'd, and | am wiſhing him hang's out of my way ; I'd 
as {yon rua the Gantlet, as walk Yother turn. 


Entey to them Jerry Blackacre without his Bags ; but laden with Trinkets, which 
he endeavours to hide from his Mother : and follow'd at a diſtance by Freeman. 


IVid O, are you come, Sir? But where have you been, you Aſs? And 
how came youthus laden ? 

Ferr. Look here, forſooth Mother, now here's a Duck, here's a Boar-cat, 
and here's an Ow). [ Making 4 noiſe with Cat-calls, and 

other ſuch like Inſtruments. 
Wid. Yes, there is an Onl, Sir. 

Old. He's an ungracious Bird, indeed. 

Wid. But go, thou Trangame, and carry back thoſe Trangames, which 
thou haſt ſtoPa or purloin'd;for no body wou'd truſt a Minor in Weſtminſter. 
Hall (ure. 

Ferr, Hold your ſelf contented, forſooth, I have theſe Commodities by 
a {air Bargain and Sale; ard there ſtands my Witneſs, and Creditor. 

id. How's that ! What, Sir, d'ye thipk to get the Mother, by giving the 
Child a Rattle? But where are my Bags, my Writings, you ralſcal ? 

Terr. 
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Jerr. O Law ! Where are they indeed ? LH. 
Wid. How, Sirrah ? ſpeak, come—— | 
Man. You can tell her, Freeman, | ſuppoſe. [ Apart to him, 


Free. *T'is true, I made one of your Salt-water Sharks ſteai «Mm, whilſt 
he was eagerly chooling his Commodities, as he calls em, in order to my 
deſign upon his Mother. [pare to him. 

Wid, Wo'nt you ſpeak? Where were you, | ſay,youSon of a=— an un. 
fortunate Woman ? ©, Major, I'm undone ; they are all that concern my 
Eſtate, my Jointure, my Husband's Deed of Gifr, my Evidences for all my 
Suits now depending! What will become of then ? 

Free. |'m glad to hear this. [ Aſide. 
They'll be ſafe, 1 warrant you, Madam. 

Wid. O where ? where ? Come, you Villain, along with me, and ſhew 
me where. LExeunt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox. 
Aanent Manly, Freeman. 

Man. Thou baſt taken the right way to get a Widow, by making her great 
Boy rebel ; for, when nothing will make a Widow marry, ſhe*ll do't to croſs 
| her Children. But canſt thou in earneſt marry this Harpy, this Volume of 
ſhrivePd bluz'd Parchments and Law, this Atrornies Desk ? 

Free. Ay, ay, Pll marry, and live honeſtly : that is, give my Creditors, 
not her, due benevolence, pay my debts. 

Man. Thy Creditors, you ſee, are not ſo barbarous, as to put thee in 
Priſon, and wilt thou commit thy ſelf toa noiſom Dungeon for thy life ? 
which is the only ſatisfaction thou canſt give thy Creditors by this match. 

Free, Why, is not ſherich ? 

Man. Ay, but he that marries a Widow, for her Money, will find him- 
ſelf as much miſtaken, as the Widow, that marrics a young Fellow for duc 
Benevolence, as you call it. 

Free, Why, d'ye think | ſhan't deſerve Wages ? I'll drudge faithfully. 

Man.l tell thee again,he that is the Slave in the Mine,has the leaſt propri- 
ety in the Ore : You may dig, and dig ; but if thou wou'd(t have her Money, 
rather get to be her Truſtee, than her Husband ; for a true Widow will 
make over her Eſtate to any Body, and cheat her ſelf, rather than be cheat- 
ed by her Children, or a ſecond Hnsband. 

| Enter to them Jerry, running in a fright. 

Ferr. OLaw! I'm undone, Pm undone, my Mother will kill me : You 
ſaid you'd ſtand by one. 

Free. So | will, my brave Squire, I warrant thee. 

?err. Ay, but I dare not ſtay till ſhe comes ; for ſhe's as furious, now ſhe 
has loſt her Writings, as a Bitch when ſhe has loſt her Puppies. 

Man. The Compariſon's handſom ! | 

Ferry. O, ſhe's here ! 

Enter Widow Blackacre, and Oldfox. 

Free. [To the Sailor] Take him, 7ack,, and make haſte with him, to your 
Maſter's Lodging ; and be ſure you keep him up, till | come. 

[Exit Jerry and Sailor. 
Wid. O my dear Writings! where's this heathen Rogue, my Minor ? 
Free, Gone to drown or hang himſelf. G Wid. 
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W14. No, I know him 00 well, he'll ne*r- be Felo de ſe that way ;, but he 
may go and chooſe a Guardian of his own head, and ſo be Felo de ſes beins. 
for he has not yet choſen one. 

Free. Say you ſo ? And he ſhan't want one. LAfide. 

Wid. But, now think on't, *tis you, Sir, have put this Cheat upon me z 
for there is a ſaying, Take holdof a Maid by her Smock,, and a Widow by her 
writings, and they cannet get from you - But 1'Il play faſt and looſe with you 
yet, if there be Law ; and my Minor and writings are not forth-coming, 
I bring my Action of Detinue or Trover. But firſt Pll try to find our 
this Guardianlclſs, graceleſs Villain. Will you jog, Major? 

Mar. If you have loſt your Evidence, I hope your Cauſes cannot go on, 
and I may be gone ? 

Wid. O no, ſtay but a making water while, (as one may ſay) and Pll be 
with you again- CEx. Widow, and Oldfox, 
Manent Manly, Freeman. 

Free. Well, ſureI amthe firſt Manthat ever began a love Intrigue, in 
Weſtminſter- Hall. 

Mar. No, ſure ; for the Love to a Widow generally begins here : And as 
the Widow's Cauſe goes againſt the Heir or Executors,the Jointure Rivals 
commence their Suit to the Widow. 

Free. Well, but how,pray,have you paſt your time here, ſince I was forc*d 
to leave you alone ? You have had a great deal of patience. 

Mean. [s this a place to be alone, or have patience in ? ButI have had pa- 
tience indeed ; for I have drawn upon me, ſince I came, but three Quarrels, 
and two Law-Suits. 

Free. Nay, faith, you are too curlſt to be let looſe in the world; you 
ſhou'd be ty*d up again,in your Sea-kennel,calld a Ship. But how cou'd you 
quarrel here. 

Man. How cou'd I refrain? A Lawyer talk*d peremptorily and fauci- 
ly tome, and as good as gave me the Lye. 

Free, They do it ſo often to one another at the Bar, that they make no 
Bones on't elſewhere. - 

Man. However, | gave him a Cuff on the Ear; whereupon he jogs two 
Men, whoſe backs were turn'd to us, (for they were reading at a Book-ſel- 
lers)to witneſs | ſtruck him ſitting the Courts ; which office they ſo readily 
promis'd, that I calPd em Raſcals,and Knights of the poſt : one of *tm pre. 
ſzntly calls two other abſent Witneſſes, who were coming towards us at a 
diſtance; wkiPſt the other, with a whiſper, delires-to know my name, that 
he might have ſatisfaftion by way of Challenge, as t*other by way of Writ; 
but if it were not rather to direct his Brother's Writ, than his own Chal- 
lenge - there you ſee is one of my Quarrels, and two of my Law-Suits. 

Free. So : ——and the other two ? 

Mas. For adviſing a Poet to leave off Writing and turn Lawyer, becauſe 
he is dull, and impudent, and ſayes or writes nothing now, but by Prece- 
dent, 

Free. And the third Quarrel ? 

Mar. For giving more ſincere advice, to a handſom, well-dreſt, young 
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Fellow (who ask*d it too) not to marry a Wench, that he lov'd, and I had 
lay'n with. ; + | 
Free. -Nay, it you will be giving your ſincere ad vice to Lovers,and Potts, 
you will not fail of Quarrels. 
Man. Or, if I ſtay inthis place; for 1 ſze more Quarrels crouding vpon 
me : let's be gone and avoid 'em. 


Enter Novel, at 4 diſtance, comming towards them. 


A Plague on him, that Sneer is ominous to us; he is coming uponus, and 
we ſhall not berid of him. 

Nov. Dear Bully, don't look fo grum upon me, you told me juſt now, 
you had forgiven me a little harmleſs Raillery upon woodden legs laſt night. 

Man. Yes, yes, pray be gone, lam talking of buſineſs. 

Nov. Can't 1 hear it? 1 love thee, and will be faithful, and always —— 

Man. lmpertinent / 'tis buſineſs that concerns Freeman only. 

Nov, Well, | love Freeman too,and wou'd not divulge his ſecret: priythee 
ſpeak, pr'ythee I muſt 

Man. Pr'ythee let me be rid of thee, I muſt be rid of thee. 

Nov. Faith, thou canſt hardly, 1 love thee ſo. Come 1 muſt know the buſi- 
neſs. 

Man. So, I have it now. [ Aſode. 
Why if you needs will know it,he has a quarrel, and his Adverſary bids him 
bring two Friends with him: now lam one; and we are thinking who we 
ſhall have for a third. 

Several croſſing the Stage. 

Nov. A pox there goes a Fellow owes me an Hundred pound, and goes 

out of Town to morrow : I'll ſpeak with him, and come to you preſently. 
[Exit Novel. 


Man. No but you wont. 

Free. You are dextrouſly rid of him. 

Entey Oldfox. 

Man. To what purpole,ſince here comes another,as impertinent ? I know, 
by his grin, heis bound hither. 

Old. Your Servant, worthy, noble Captain : Well 1 have left the Wi- 
dow. becauſe ſhe carri'd me from your con:pany for faith Captain, I muſt 
needs tell thee,thou artthe only Officer in England, who was not an Edg.hil 
Officer, that I care for. 

Max. I'm ſorry for't. 

- Old. Why woud'ſt thou have me love them ? 

Man. Any body,rather than me. 

Old. What you are modeſt 1 ſee! therefore too, I love thee. 

Mar. No, 1 amnot modeſt, but love to brag my felt, and can't patiently 
hear you fight over the laſt Civil War; theretore go look out the Fellow 1 
ſaw: juſt now here, that walks with his Stockings and his Sword out at 
heels, and let him tell you the Hiſtory of that ſcar on his cheek, togive you 
occaſion to ſhew yours, got in the _ at Bloomgbxry,not that of Edg-bil : go 
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to him, poor Fellow, he is faſting,and has not yet the happineſs this morning 
to ſtink of Brandy and Tobacco; go,give him ſome to hear you, I am buſie. 

O14. Well,ygad,l love thee now,Boy,for thy ſurlineſs : thou art no tame 
Captain, I ſee, that will ſuffer — 

Man. An old Fox. 

Old. All that ſhan't make me angry : I conſider thou art peeviſh, and 
fretting at ſome ill ſucceſs at Law. Pr'ythee tell me what ill Luck you have 
met with here. 

Man. You. 

01d. Dol look like the Picture of ill Luck ? Gadſnouns | love thee more 
and more ; and ſhall 1 tell thee what made me love thee firſt ? 

Man. Do: that | may be rid of that damn'd quality, and thee. 

Old. *Twas thy wearing that broad Sword there. 

Man. Here, Freeman, let's change : Pll neyer wear it more. 

Old. How ! You won't ſure. Pr*ythee dontlook like one of our Holy-day 
Captains now adayes, with a Bodkin by your ſide, your Martinet Rogues. 

Man. (O, then there's hopes.) [ 
W hat, d'ye find fault with Martinet ? let me tell you, Sir, tis the beſt exer- 
ciſe in the World z the moſt ready, moſt caſie, moſt gracefulexerciſe that 
ever was us'd, and the moſt 

Old. Nay,nay,Sir,no more,Sir, your Servant if you praiſe Martinet ance, 
I have done with you, Sir. Martinet ! Martinet / 

[Exit Oldfox. 


Free. Nay, you have made him leave you as willingly, as ever he did an 
Enemy ; for he was truly for the King and Parliament : for the Parliaments, 
in their Liſtz and for the King,in cheating *em of their Pay,and never hurt- 
ing the King's Party in the Field. 

Enter a Lawyer toward: them. 

Man. A Pox! this way; here's a Lawyer | know threatning us with ano- 
ther greeting. 

Law. Sir, Sir, your very Servant 3 I was afraid you had forgotten me. 

AMan. 1 was not afraid you bad forgotten me. 

Law. No, Sir, we Lawyers have pretty good memories 

Man. You ought to have, by your Wits. 

Law. O, you are a merry Gentleman, Sir; Iremember you were merry, 
when I was laſt in your company. 

Aan, | was never merry in thy company, Mr. Lawyer, ſure. 

Law, W hy, |'m ſure you jok'd upon me, and ſhammi'd me all night long, 

Man. Shamnv'd ! pr?ythee what barbarous Law-term is that ? 

Law. Shamming ! Why don't you know that ? *cis all our way of Wit, 
SIC. 

Man. I amglad1 do not knowit then : Shamming ! What does he mean 
by*t, Freeman ? 

Free, Shamming, is telling you an inſipid, dull Lye, with a dull Face, 
which the {lie Wag the Author only laughs at himſelf, and making himſelf 
believe *ris a good Jeſt, puts the Sham only upon himſelf. 

AMan. So, your Lawyers Jeſt, 1 find, like his Practice, has more nag 


THE PLAINDEALER xs 


than Wit in*t. 1ſhowd make the worſt Shammer in England; 1 moſt al- 
wayes deal ingeniouſly, as I will with you,Mr. Lawyer, and adviſe youto be 
ſeen rather with Attornies and Solicitors, than ſuch Fellows as 1 am they 
will credit your practice more. 

Law. No, Sir, your company's an honour to me. 

Man. No, faith, go thy wayes there goes an Attorney, leave me for him; 
let it be never ſaid, a Lawyers Civility did him hurt. 

Lew. No, worthy honour'd Sir, I'll not leave you for any Attorney ſure. 

Man. Unleſs he had a Fee in his hand. | 

Law. Have you any buſineſs here, Sir? try me: I'd ſerve you ſooner 
than any Attorney breathing. 

Man. Buſineſs ! —5So, | have thought of a ſure way. [ Afede, 
Yes, faith, I have alittle buſineſs. 

Law. Have you ſo, Sir? in what Court, Sir? what is't Sir ? tell me but 
how | may ſerve you, and Pll do't, Sir; and take it for as great an ho- 
nour 

Man. Faith, *cis for a poor Orphan of a Sea-Officer of mine, that has no 
Money ; but if it cou'd be follow'd 5» Forma Pavperis; and when the Legacy's 
recovered 

Law. Forma Panperis, Sir ! 

Man. Ay. Sir / 


Several croſſing the Stage. 


Law. Mr. Bumblecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſe,a word with you ; Sir, I beg your 
pardon at preſent, | have a little buſineſs 

Man. W hich is not in Forma Pauperis. [Exit Lawyer. 

Free. So, you have now found a way to be rid of people without quar- 
relling. 


Enter Alderman, 
Man. But here's a City Rogue will ſtick as hard upon vus,asif I ow'd him- 
Money. | | 

Ald. Captain, noble Sir, I am yours heartily'd*ye ſee: Why ſhou'd'you 
avoid your old Friends ? 

Man. And why ſhou'd you follow me? 1 owe you nothing : 

Ald. Out of my hearty reſpects to you; for there is not a Man in Enp- 
land 

Man. Thou wowdlt ſave from hanging, with the expence of aſhilling only. 

Ald. Nay, nay, but Captain, you are like enough to tell me—-— 

Man. T ruth, which you won't care to hear; therefore you had better go- 
talk with ſome body elſe. 

Ald. No, | know no body can inform me better, of ſome young Wit, or 
Spendthrifr,that has a good dip'd Seat and Eſtate in Middleſex, Hartfordſhive, 
Eſſex, or Kent, any of theſe wou'd ſerve my turn ; now, if you knew of ſuch 
an one, and wou'd buthelp- | 


Adan. You to finiſh his ruine. | 
Aid. Pfaith, you ſhould have a ſnip —= 


Mans 
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Man. Of your Noſe y you thircy in the hundred, Raſcal z wou'd you make 
me your To Setter, your Baud for Mannors? [T akes bim by the Noſe. 

Ald. On! 

Free. Ho!d,or here will be your third Law. Snit. 

Ald. Gads precious, you hectoring Perlon you, are you wild? I meant 
you no hurt, Sir; | begin to think (as things go) Land-ſecurity beſt, and 
have, for a convenient Mortgage, teme ten, fifteen or twenty thouſand 
pound by me. 

Mar, Then golay it out upon an Hoſpital,and take a Mortgage of Heaven,” 
according to your City cuitom ; for you think by laying out a little Money, 
to hook in that too hereafter ; do, 1 ſay, and keep the poor you've made by 
taking forfeicures, that Heaven may not take yours. 

og No, to keep the Cripples you make this War ; this War ſpoils our 
Trade. 

Man. Dam your Trade, 'tis the better for*t- 

Ald. What, will you ſpeak againſt our Trade ? 

Man. And dare you ſpeak againſt the War, our Trade ? 

Ald. Well, he may be a Convoy of Ships 1 am concern'd in. [Aſrde. 
_ Captain, I will have a fair correſpondency with you, ſay what you 
will. 

Mar. Then pr'ythee be gone. 17-6 

Ald. No,faith; pr'ythee, Captain, let's go drink a Diſh of Lac'd Coffee, 
and talk of the times - Come, Ill treat you ; nay, you ſhall go, for I have 
no bulineſs here. 

Man. Bnt1 have. 

Ald. To pick up a Man to give thee a Dinner : Come, 111 do thy buſineſs 
for thee. 

Mar. Faith, now l think on't, ſo you may, as well as any Man; for ?tis 
to pick up a Man, to be bound with me, to one who expects City ſecurity, 
for —- 

Ald. Nay, then your ſervant, Captain; buſineſs muſt be done. 

Mas. Ay, if it can; but hark you, Alderman, without you —— — 

Ald: "Buſineſs, Sir, I ſay, ,muſt be done ; and there's an Officer of the 
Treaſury I have an Aﬀair with [Several croſſing the Stage. 

[_Ex:t Alderman, 

Maz. You ſee now what the mighty friendſhip of the World is; what all 
Ceremony, Embraces, and plentiful Profeſſions come to : Youare no more 
to believe a profeſling Friend,than a threatning Enemy ; and as no Man hurts 
you, that tells you he*ll do you a miſchief, no Man, you ſee, is your Servant 
who ſayes he is ſo. Why, the Devil,then ſhou'd a Man be troubled with the 
flattery of Knaves, if he be not a Fool or Cuily ; or with the fondneſs of 
Fools, if ke be not a Knave or Cheat ? 

Free. Only for his pleaſure; for there is ſome in laughing at Fools, and 
dijappointing Knaves. | 

Min. That's a pleaſure ; I think, wou'd coſt you toodear,as well as mar- 
ryinz your Widow todiſappoint her; bur,for my part,l have no pleaſure by 
'7,, but in dcſpiſing 'em, whereſoe*r | meet 'em ; and then the pleaſure of 

; hoping 
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hoping ſo to be rid of?em. But now my comfort is, 1 am not worth a ſhil- 
ling in the World, which all the world ſhall know z and then Pm ſure I ſhall 
have none of ?em come near me. 

Free. A very pretty comfort, which I think you pay too dear for : But 
is the twenty pound gone ſince the morning ? 

Man. To my Boats-Crew : wou'd you have the poor, honeſt brave Fel. 
lows want ? 

Free. Rather than you, or I. 

Man. Why, art thou without Money ? thou who art a friend to every 
body ? 

- a I ventur*d my laſt ſtake upon the Squire, to nick him of his Mother; 
and cannot help you toa dinner, unleſs you will go dine with my Lord— 

Man. No, no, the Ordinary is too dear for me, where flattery muſt pay 
for my dinner ; 1 amno Herald, or Poet. 

Free. We'll gothen to the Biſhops—— 

Man. There you muſt flatter the old Philoſophy : Icannot renounce my 
Reaſon for a Dinner. 

Free. Why, then let's goto your Aldermans. 

Man. Hang him, Rogue ! that were not to dine, for he makes you drunk 
with Lees of Sack before dinner, to take away your Stomach : and there 
you muſt call Uſury and Extortion, God's Bleſſing, or the Honeſt turn- 
ing of the Penny ; hear him brag of the Leather Breeches in which he 
trotted firſt to Town ; and make a greater noiſe with his Money in his Par- 
lour, than his Caſheersdo in his Counting-Houſe, without hopes of bor- 
rowing a ſhilling. 

Free. Ay, a pox on'r, tis like dinning with the great Gameſters ; and, 
when they fall to their common Deſlert, ſee the heaps of Gold drawn on 
all hands, without going totwelve. Let us goto my Lady Goodly's. 

Man. There, to flatter her looks, you muſt miſtake ber Grand-children 
for her own; praiſe her Cook that ſhe may rail at him; and feed her Dogs, 
not your ſelf. 

Free. What d'ye think of eating with your Lawyer then ? 

Man. Eat with him ! Dam himzto hear him employ his barbarous Elo» 
quence in a Reading upon the two and thirty good Bits in a ſhoulder of 
Veal; and be forc'd your ſelf to praiſe the cold Bribe-pye, that ſtinks; and 
driak Law French Wine, as rough and:harſh as his Law-French. A pox on 
him, I'd rather dine in the Temple Rounds or Walks, with the. Koights 
without Noſes, or the Knights of the Poſt; whoare honeſter. Fellows, and 
better Company. But let us home, and try our Fortune; for VIl ſtay no 
longer here for your damn'd Widow. 

Free. Well, let us go comethen; for 1 muſt go for my damn'd Widow, , 
and look after my new damn'd Charge; three or four hundred Years ago, 
a Man might have din'd in this Hall. 


Han. But now, the Lawyer only here is fed: 
Ard, Bully-likg, by Quarrels gets his Bread. 


Finis Actus Tettil. 
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ACT. IV. SCENE. I. 
Manly's Lodgings. 


Enter Manly, and F idelia. 


Man. W# there's ſucceſs in thy face ; haſt thou prevail'd ? ſay. 
Fid. As | cou'd wiſh, Sir. 

Man. So, I told thee what thou wert fit for, and thou wou'dſt not believe 
me. Come, thank me for bringing thee acquainted with thy Genius, Well, 
thou haſt mollif*d her heart for me ? 

Fid. No, Sir, not ſo; but what's better. 

Man. How ? what's better / 

Fid. | ſhall harden your heart againſt her. 

Man. Have a care,Sir, my heart is too much in earneſt to be fooled with, 
and my deſire at height, and needs no delays to incite it; what, you are 
too good a Pimp already, and know how to endear pleaſure, by with- 
holding it? but leave oft your Pages, Baudy-houſe tricks, Sir, and tell me, 
will ſhe be kind ? 

Fid. Kinder than you cou'd wiſh, Sir. 

Man. So then : well, pr*ythee, what ſaid ſhe ? 

Fid. She ſaid 

Man. What? thourt ſo tedious ; ſpeak comfort to me : what ? 

Fid, That, of all things, you are her averſion. 

Man. How ? 

Fid. That ſhe wowd ſooner take a Bedfellow out of an Hoſpital, and 
Diſeaſes into her Arms, than you. 

Man. What ? 

Fid. That ſhe wou'd rather truſt her Honour with a diſſolute, debauch'd 
HeQtor ; nay worſe, with a finical baffled Coward, all over loathſom with 
aftetation of the fine Gentleman, 

Han. What's all this you ſay ? 

Fid. Nay, that my offers of your Love toher, were more offenſive, than 
when Parents wooe their Virgin Daughters, to the enjoyment of Riches 
only ; and that you were, in all circumſtances, as nauſeous to her as a Huſ- 
band on compulſion. 

Man. Hold ; 1 underſtand you not. 

Fid. So, *twill work I ſee. [ Aſide. 

Man. Did not you tell me 

Fi. She call'd you ten thouſand Ruſhans. 

Man. Hold, I ſay. 
Fid. Brutes — 
Man. Hold. 
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Fed. Sea Monſters —— 

Adan. Dam your intelligence : hear me alittle now. 

Fid. Nay, ſurly Coward ſhe call'd you too. 

og ng you _—_ yet ? hold, or 

Fid. Nay, Sir, pardon me; I cou'd not buttell you ſhe had the baſ 
ahe injuſtice, to call you Coward, Six, Coward, Coward, Sir. _ 

Man. Not yet ! — 

Fid. Pvedone. Coward, Sir. 

Han. Did not you ſay ſhe was kinder than I cou'd wiſh her 7 

Fid. Yes, Sir. 

Aan. How then ?—O I underſtand you now. At firſt ſhe ap. 
pear'd in rage, and diſdain, thetrueſt ſign of a coming Woman; but at laſt, 
you prevaiPd it ſeems: did you not? 

Fd. Yes, Sir. 

Mean. So then, let's know that only; come pr*ythee, without delays: Pl 
kiſs thee for that news beforehand. | 

Fid. So; the kiſs I'm ſure is welcome to me, whatfoe're the News will 
be to you. 

= Come, ſpeak, my dear Voluntier. Lf, 

Fid: How welcome were that kind word too, if it were not for another 
Womans ſake! LAfde. 

* Afan. What, won't you ſpeak ? You prevail'd for me, atlaſt, you fay ? 

Fid. No, Sir. 

Aden. No more of your fooling, Sir, it will not agree with my impati. 
ence, or temper. 

Fid. Then not to fool you, Sir, I ſpake to her for you, but prevail'd for 
my ſelf; ſhe wou'd not hear me when Iſpake in your ; butbid me 
fay what | wou'd in my own, tho? ſhe gave me no occaſion, ſhe was ſo com- 
ing : and ſo was kinder, Sir, than you cou'd wiſh; which I was only afraid 
to let yon know, without ſome warning. 

Man. How's this ? Young man, you are of a lying age ; but I muſt hear 
you out, and if —— 

Fd. | wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her by any report of her, 
ſhe is ſo wicked. 

Man. How, wicked! had ſhe theimpudence, at the ſecond ſight of you 
only —— 

Fid. lmpudence, Sir ! Oh, ſhe has impudence enough to put a Court out 
of countenance, and debanch a Stews. 

Fid. Her tongue, | confeſs was ſilent , but her ſpeaking eyes gloted ſach 
things, more immodeſt, and laſcivious, than Raviſhers can aft, or Women 
under a confinement think. 

Man. | know there are whoſe Eyes refleft more Obſcenity, than the 
Glaſſes in Alcoves ; but there are others who uſe a little Art with their 
looks, to make %em "ſeen more beantifn}, not more loving : which vain 
young Fellows, like you, are apt to interpret in their owa favour, and to 


the Lady*s wrong. 
H Fid, 
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Fid. Seldom, Sir z pray have youa care of gloting Eyes; for he that loves 
to gaze upon *em, wil find at laſt, a thouſand Fools and Cuckolds in %em, 
inſtead of Cupids. 

__ Very well, Sir : but, what, you had only Eye-kindneſs from 
Olivia * 

_ Fid. [tell you again, Sir, No Woman ſticks there ; Eye-promiſes of 
Love they only keep; nay, they are Contratts which make you ſure of 
*em. Inſhort, Sir, ſhe ſeeing me, with ſhame and amazement dumb, un- 
2Ctive, and reſiſtleſs, threw her twiſting arms about my neck, and ſmo- 
ther'd me with a thouſand taſteleſs Kiſles : believe me, Sir, they were ſo-to 
me. 

Man. Why did you not avoid *em then ? 

Fid. | fenced with her eager arms, as yon did with the grapples of the 
Enemy's Fire-ſhip and nothing but cutting 'em off, cou'd have freed 
me. 

Mar. Damn'd, damn'd Woman, that cou'd be ſo falſe and infamous. ! 
And damn'd, damn*d heart of mine, that cannot yet be falſe, tho? ſo infa- 
mous / What eaſie, tame, ſuffering, trampled things does that little god of 
talking Cowards make of us! but — 

Fid. So ! it works, I find, as I expected. [ Aſide. 

Mar. But ſhe was talſe to me before, ſhe told me ſo her ſelf, and yetl 
cou'd not quite believe it ; but ſhe was, ſo that her ſecond falſeneſs is a fa- 
vour tome, not an injury, im revenging me upon the Man that wrong*d' me 
firſt of her Love. Her Love ! —a Whores, a Witches Love /——But,what, 
did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir ? I'm ſure I theught her Lips— but 1 muſt not think 
of *em more—hbut yet they are ſuch I cou'd ſtill kiſs —grow to—and then 
tear off with my teeti, grind *em. into mammoks, and ſpit 'em into her 
Cuckolds face. 

Fid. Poor Man, how uneaſie he is! I have hardly the heart to give him ſo 
much pzin, tho? withal I give hima cure ; and to-my ſelf new life. 

[ Aſide. 

Mar. Bat,what, her Kiſſes ſure cou'd not but warm you ntodeſire at iaſt, 
or.a compliance with hers at leaſt ? 

Fid. Nay more, I confcſs 

Man. What more ? ſpeak, 

Fid. All you cou'd fear had paſs'd between us, if I coud have been made 
to wrong you, Sir, in that nature. 

Mar. Cou'd have been made ! you lye,.you did. | 

Fid. Indeed, Sir, *, was impoſlihle for me ; beſtdes, we were interrupted 
2 viſit ; but, | confeſs, ſhe wou'd not Jetme ſtir, till I promis'd to return 
a0-her again within this hour, as ſoon as it ſhou'd he dark; by which time 
ine wou'd diſpoſe of her viſit, and her Servants, and her ſelf, for my re- 
ception : which I was ſainto promiſe to get from her. 

Man. Ha! , 

Fid: But if ever I go-near her again, may you, Sir, think me as falſe to 
#3, as ſhe is; hate, and renounce me , as-you. ought to. do: her,. and 1 
tape will do now. 
| Max. 


. - - A 
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Max. Well, but now-l think ont, you ſhall keep your word withyour 
Lady. - What, a young Fellow, and fail the firſt, nay, fo tempting an 
tion ! "Ip. 

Fid. How, Sir ? 
Man. I ſay you ſhall go to her when tis dark, and ſhall not diſappoint 


I. 

Fid. 1, Sir! 1 ſhow'd diſappoint her more by going ; for 

Man. How lo ? 

Fid. Her impudence, and injuſtice toyou, will make me diſappoint her 
Love; loath her. 

Man. Come you have my leave; and if you diſguſt her, 111 go with you, 
and a&t Love, whiPſt you ſhall talk it only. 

Fid. You, Sir ! nay, then VII never go near her. You act love Sir! You 

-__ aCt it indeed, after all 1 bave ſaid to you. Think of your Honour, 
Sir ve 

Man. Well, call it Revenge, and that is honourable: Ill be revengd 
on her; and thou ſhalt be my ſecond. 

Fid. Not in a baſeaction, Sir, when you are your own Enemy: O, go not 
near her, Sir, for Heaye'ns ſake, for your own, think not of it. 

Mean. How concern'd you are ! I thought | ſhou'd catch you. What, you 
are my Rival at laſt,and are in love with her your felt; and have ſpoken ill 
of her out of your love to her,not me ; and therefore wou'd not haveme go 
to her / 

Fid. Heav*n witneſs for me, *tis becauſe 1love you only, 1 wou*d not have 
you go to her. 

Man. Come, come, the more 1 think ont, the more 'm ſatisfied you do 
love her: thoſe Kiſſes, young Man, 1 knew were irreſiſtable ; 'tis certain. 

Fid. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, but my Truth, and your 
Courage. 

Mar Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falſe, and ungrateful, as ſhe has been 
to me; and tho? I may believe her hatred to me, great as you report it; yet 
1 cannot think you are ſo ſoon, and at that rate, belov'd by her, tho? 
you may endeavour it. 

Fid. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt it ſtill, Sir, I will condut you to 
her and, unſeen, your Ears ſhall judge of her falſeneſs, and my truth to 
you : if that will ſatisfie you. 

Man. Yes,there is ſome ſatisfaCtion in being quite out of doubt: becauſe 
"tis that alone withholds us from the pleaſure of Revenge. 

Fid. Revenge ! What Revenge can you have, Sir? Diſdain is beſt re- 
veng'd by ſcorn; and faithleſs Love, by the loving another,and making her 
happy with the others lofings: which, if I muſt advife—— 


Enter Freeman. 


Men. Not a word more. 
Frre. What, are you talking of Love yet, Captain? I thought you had 
done with't. 


H 2 Jan. 
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Man. Why, what did you hear me ſay ? 

Free. Something imperfe&tly of Love, I think. | 

Man. I was only —_ why Fools, Raſcals, and deſertleſs Wretches, 
ſhou'd ſtill have the better of Men of Merit withall Women ; as much as 
with theic own common Miſtreſs, Fortune ! 

Free. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune are blind, ſeem to do all things 
in jeſt, and take pleaſure in extravagant aCtions; their Love deſerves nei- 
ther thanks, or blame, for they cannot help it: 'tis all ſympathy ; therefore 
the noiſie, the finical, the talkative, the cowardly and effeminate, have the 
better of the brave, the reaſonable, and Man of Honour , for they have 
no more reaſon in their loye, or kindneſs, than Fortune her ſelf. 

Maz. Yes, they have their Reaſon. Firſt, Honour in a Man they fear 
too much to lovez and Senſe in a Lover, upbraids their want of it; and 
they hate any thing that diſturbs their admiration of themſelves; but they 
are of that vain number, who had rather ſhew their falſe generoſity, in 
ing away profuſely to worthleſs Flatterers, than in paying juſt Debts: And 
in ſhort, all Women, like Fortune, (as you ſay) and Rewards, are loft, by 
too much meriting. 

Fid. All Women, Sir! ſure there are ſome, who-have no other quarrel to. 
a Lovers merit, but that it begets their deſpair of him. 

Man. Thou art young enoughto be credulous z but we—— 


Entey 1 Sailor. 


1. Sailor. Here are now below, the ſcolding, daggled Gentlewoman,and 
that Major Old —old—Fop, I think you call him. 

Free. Oldfox : prythee bid *%:m come: up, with your leave, Captain, 
for now I can talk with her upon the ſquare; if I ſhall not diſturb 
y Ou. 

Mar. No; for I'll be gone, Come, Volunteer. 

Free. Nay, pray ſtay z the Scene between us will not be ſo tedious to you 
as you think: beſides, you ſhall ſee, how | have rigg*d my Squire out, with 
the remains of my Shipwrack'd Wardrobe ; he is under your Sea-valet de 
Chankre hands, and by this time dreſt, and will be worth.your ſeeing, Stay, 
and PII fetch my Fool. 

Man. No; you know I cannot eaſily laugh + beſides, my Volunteer and 
[ have buſineſs abroad: CEx. Manly, Fidelia on one 

ſide, Freeman on father. 


Emer Major Oldfox, and Widow Blackacre. 


Wid. What, no body here ! Did not the fellow ſay he was within ? 

O1d:. Yes, Lady; and he may be perhapsa little buſie at preſent; but, if 
you think the time long till he comes, [[Unfolding Papers] I'll read you: 
here ſome ofthe ſruits of my leiſure, the overflowings of my fancy and Fen. 
on valueme right, ſhe muſt know my parts.) [ Afpde. 
ome —: 


Wid.. 
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NR. . No, no; I have reading work enough of my own, in my Bag, [ 
ank you. 
Ol. "l, Law, Madam; but here's a Poem, in blank Verſe, which I think 
a handſom Declaration of one's paſſion. 

Wid. O! if you talk of Declarations, ['ll ſew you one of the prettieſt 
pen'd things, which | mended too my ſelf, you muſt know. | 

Old Nay, Lady, if you have uſed your ſelf ſo much to the reading 
GI Law, that you hate ſmooth Poetry ; here is a Character for you, 


Wid. A Charatter! Nay, then Ill .ſhew you my Bill in Chancery 
here, that gives you ſuch a Character of my Adverſary, makes him as 
black 


Old. Pſhaw ; _—_ away, ow But if you think the Dm 
too , hereis an pigram, not a ve twenty lines, upon 2 crue . 
—_— her Servant ſhou'd bang himſelf, to OTIS bit 
Paſſion. 

Wid; Decreed! if you talk of Decreeing, I have ſuch a Decree here, 
drawn by the fineſt Clerk—— 

Oid. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no ſenſe between us, as if we 
were Lawyers at the Bac ! But I had forgot, 4pel/o-and Zitzleton never lodge 
in a head together. If you hate Verſes, 'll give you a caſt of my Politics in 
Proſe: 'tisa Letter toa Friend in the Countrey 3 which is now the way of 
all fach ſober, ſolid Perſons as my ſelf, when they have a mind to publiſh 
their diſguſt to the Times ;, tho? perhaps, between you and I, they have no 
Friend in the Country. And fure a Politic, ſerious perſon may as well have 
a feign'd Friend in the Country towrite to, as well as an idle Poet a feign'd 
Miſtreſs to write to. And ſo here's my Letter to aFriend,or no Friend;inthe 
Country, concerning the late Conjuncture of Affairs; in relation to Coffees 
Houſes : or, The Coffee-man's Cafe. 

Wid. Nay, if your Letter bave a Caſe in's, *tis ſomething ; bat firſt 111 
read you aLetter of mine, to a Friend in the Country, calld a Letter. 
of Attorney. 


Enter to them Freeman and Jerry Blackacre, 1n an o/d gaudy 
Swit, and red Breeches of Freeman's. | 


Old. What, interruption ſtill ? O the plague of interruption ! worſe to» 
an Author, than the plague of Criticks! - 

Wid. What's this | ſee, Ferry Blackacre, my Minor, ia red Breeches ! 
Whar, haſt theu left the modeſt ſeenily Garb of Gown and Cap, for this ? 
And havel loſt all my good Inns of Chancery breeding upon thee then? And: 
thou wilt go a breeding thy ſelf, from our Inn of C and Weſftminfter- 
Hall, at Coffee-Houſes, and Ordinaries, Play-houſes, Tennis-courts, and: 
Baudy-honſes? 

Fery. Ay, ay, what then? per I will; but what's that to you? 
here's my Guardian and Tutor now ,torſooth, that-Lam outof your Huck 


ſters hands. 
Wi; d 
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W:d. How ?.thou haſt not choſen him for thy Guardian yet ? 

?err. No, but he has choſen me for his Charge, and that's all one; and 
Pi do any thing he*l{ have'me, and go all the world over with him; to Oc- 
dinaries, and Baudy-houſes, or any where elſe. 

Wd. To Ordinaries and Bandy-hovſes ! havea care, Minor, thou wilt 
infeeble there thy Eſtate and Body : do not go to Ordinaries and Baudy- 
houſes, good Ferry. 

Ferr. Why, how come you to know any ill by Baudy-houſes ? You ne- 
ver had any hurt by ?em, had you, forſooth ? Pray hold your ſelf content- 
ed, if Ido go where Money and Wenches areto be had,you may thank your 
ſelf; for you vsd me ſo unnaturally, you wou'd never let me have a Penny 
to go abroad with : nor ſo much as come near the Garret where your Mai. 
dens lay ; nay,you wou'd not ſo much as let me play at Hotcockles with'em, 
nor have any Recreation with ?em, tho? one ſhou'd have kiſs'd you behind, 
you were ſo unnatural a Mother, ſoyou were. 

Free. Ay, avery unnatural Mother, faith, Squire. 

Wi4d. But, Ferry,conſider thou art yet but a Minor ; however, if thou wilt 
80 home with me again, and be a good Child, thou ſhalt fee— 

Free, Madam, I muſt have a better care of my Heir under age, than ſo ; 
I wow'd ſooner truſt him alone with a ſtale Waiting-woman and a Parſon, 
than with his Widow Mother and her Lover or Lawyer. : 

Wid. Why, thou Villain, part Mother and Minor ! Rob me of my Child 
and my Writings ! but thou ſhalt find there's Law ; and as in the Caſe of 
Raviſhment, of Guard Weſtminſter the Second. 

k Old. Young Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul'd by your Mother, and your 
riends. 

Ferr. Yes, I'll be ruÞd by my Friends, therefore not my Mother, fo I won't : 

PII chooſe him-for my Guardian till Iam of age ; nay, may be for as long 

as [ live. 

Wid. Wilt thou ſo, thou Wretch ? And when thou'rt of age, thou wilt 
Sign, Seal, and Deliver too, wilt thou ? | 

Ferr. Yes marry will1, if you go there too. 

Vid. O do not ſqueeze wax, Son ; rather go to Ordinaries, and Baudy- 
houſes, than ſqueeze wax- if thou doſt that, farewell the goodly Mannor 
of Blackacre, with all its V Voods, Underwoods, and appurtenances what- 
cyer, Oh, oh! [Weeps. 

Free. Come, Madam, in ſhort, you ſee I am reſoly'd to have a ſhare in 
the Eſtate, yours or your Son's; if 1 cannot get you, PII keep him who is 
leſs coy you find 4 but, if you wou'd have your Sonagain, you muſt take me 
too. Peace, or War ? Love, or Law ? You ſee my Hoſtage is in my hand : 
I'm in poſicſſion. ; 

W1d. Nay, if one of us muſt be ruin'd, e'n let it be him. By my Body, a 
good one! 2id youever know yet aWidow marry or not marry for the ſake 
of her Child ? Pd have you to know, Sir, | ſhall be hard enough for you! 
both 7et,withovt marrving/you if Ferry wou't be ruld by me,what ſay you, 
Booby, will you he rul'd ? ſpeak. 3 1997 S720! 

7err. Lt one alone, can't you ? 


Wd. 
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Wid Wilt thou chooſe him for Guardian, whom 1 refuſe for Husband ? 

* Ferr. Ay, to chooſe, I thank you. 

Wid. And are all my hopes fruſtrated ? ſhall | never hear thee put Caſes 
apain to Fohn the Butler, or our Vicar ? Never ſec thee amble the Circuit 
__ the Judges; and hear thee, in ous Town-Hall, louder than the 

er ? 

Ferr. No , for I have taken my leave of Lawyering, and Pettifogging. 

Wid. Pettifogging ! thou prophane Villain,haſt thou ſo? Pettifogging !— 
then you ſhall take your leave of me, and your Eſtate too; thou ſhalt bean 
Alien to meand it for ever. Pettifogging / 

Ferr. O, butif you go there too, Mother, we have the Deeds, and Settle- 
ments, I thank you: Wou'd you cheat me of my Eſtate, ifac ? 

Wid. No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother Bob; for thou wert 
rot born in Wedlock. 

Free. How's that ? 

Ferr. How ? What Qu1erk has ſhe got in her head now ? 

Wd. 1 ſay thou canſt not, ſhalt not inherit the Blackacres Eſtate. 

Free. Why ? why, forſooth ? What d'ye mean, if you go there too? 

W:d. Thou art but my baſe Child and, according to the Law, canſt not 
inherit it -, nay, thou art not ſo muchas Baſtard eigne. 

err. What, what? Am 1 then the Son ofa Whore, Mother ? 

Wid. The Law ſays —— 

Free. Madam, we know what the Law ſays but have a care what you 
ſay :. do not let your Paſſion, to ruin your Son, rujn your Reputation. 

Wd. Hang, Reputation, Sir, am not Ia Widow ? Have no Husband,. 
nor intend to have any?Nor wou'd you | ſuppoſe, now have me for a Wife.. 
So, | think now Pm reveng*d on my Son.and you, without marrying, as- 
L told you' | 

Free, But, conſider, Madam. 

Ferr. What, have you no ſhame left in you, Mother ? 

Wid. Wonder not atit, Major, *tis often the poor preſt Widows caſe, 
to give up her Honour to ſave her Jointure ; and.ſeemfro be a light Wo- 
man, rather tian marry : as ſore young men.,they ſay, pretend to haye the 
filthy Diſeaſe, and loſe thetr credit with moſt Women, to avoid the im- 
portunities'of ſome. [ Aſide to Oldfox.. 

Free. But one word with you, Madam: 

Wid. No; no, Sir. Come, Major, let ns make haſt, now to-the: Preroga- 
tive Court. 

Old. But, Lady, if what you ſay be true, will you ſtigmatize your Repu-- 
tation on Record ? And, if it be nottrue, how will you prove it 7” | 

Wd. Pſhaw *: I can prove any thing; ar.d for my Reputation, know, Ma-- 
jor, a wiſe Woman will no mere value her Reputation,.in Ciſtaheriting as 
Rebellious Son,of a good Eſtate ; than ſhe wou'd in getting him, to inherit 
an Eſtate. [Ex. Wid. azd Oldfox.. 

Free. Madam—we muſt not let her go-ſo, Squire. 

Ferr. Nay, the Devilcan'c ſtop her tho? if ſhe has a mind to't. B*t come, 
Bully Guardian,we'll go and adviſe with three Attornics,two Proctors,two 
Solicitors, 
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Solicitors, anda ſhrewd map of White-Frieys, neither Attorney, Proctor, or 
Solicitor, but as pure a Pimp tothe Law as any of %em.; and ſure all they 
will be hard enough for her for | fear, Bully Guardian, you are too gaed 
a Joker, to have any Law in your head. | 

Free. Thou'rtin the right on'c, Squire ; I underſtand no Law : eſpecially 
that againſt Baſtards, ſince I'm ſure the cuſtom is againſt that Law-z and 
more people get Eſtates by beiag ſo than loſe *em. [Exeurt. 


The Scene changes to Olivia's Lodging. 
Emter Lord Planfible, and Boy with 4 Candle. 
3 


L. Plarf. Little Gentleman, your moſt obedient, faithful, humble $er- 
vant : where, | beſeech yon, is that Divine perſon your Noble Lady ? 
Boy. Gone out, my Lord ; but commanded meto give you this Letter. 
[Gives bim @ Letter. 


Enter to ym Novel. 


L. Playſ. Which he muſt not obſerve. [4ſide. ] Pats it up. 
Nov, Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady ? 
Bey. Gone out, Sir ; but I muſt beg a word with you. 
[ Gives him a Letter, andExit. 
Nov. For me ? So. [Puts up the Letter. 
Servant, Servant, my Lord ; you ſee the Lady knew of your coming, for ſhe 
is gone out. 
. Plauſ. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure the Lady's good breed- 
ing : ſhe has reaſon to uſe more liberty with me, than with any other man. 
Nov. How, Vicount, how ? 
L. Plasſ. Nay, | hnmbly beſeech you, be not in choler ; where there is 
moſt love, there may be moſt freedom. 
Nov. Nay, then *cis time to come to atreclerciſment with you, and to tell 
you, you muſt think no more of this Lady's loye. 
L. Playſ. Why, under correCtion, dear Sir ? 
Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Vicount. 
L. Plauſ. What, | beſeech you, Noble Sir ? 
Nov. Pr'ythee, pr*ythee be not impertinent, my Lord ; ſome of you 
Lords are ſuch conceited, well-aflured, impertinent Rogues ; 
L. Plauſ. And you noble Wits, are ſo full of ſhamming, and drolling, 
one knows not where to have you ſeriouſly. 
Nev. Well, you ſhall find me in Bed, with this Lady, one of theſe dayes. 
L. Play). Nay, | beſeech you, ſpare the Lady's Honour; for ber's and 
mine will be all one ſhortly. 
Nov. PrYythee, my Lord, be not an Aſs - doſt thou think to get her from 
me ? [ have had ſuch good encouragements—— 
L. Plarſ. lhavenot been thought unworthy of *cm. 
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Nov. What, not like mine ! Come to an eclerciſment, as | aid. 
» Plauſ. Why, ſeriouſly then, ſhe has told me, Vicounteſs ſounded pret- 
ti Y. ” 3 | 
Nov. And me, that Novel was a name ſhe wou'd ſooner change her's for 
than for any Title in England. : þ : 
S.. Plauſ. She hay commended the ſoftneſs, and reſpeRfulneſs of my be- 
jour. , 

Nov. She has prais'd the briskneſs of my Raillery of all things, Man. 

L. Plauſ. The fleepineſs of my Eyes ſhe lik'd. 

Nov. Sleepineſs ! dulneſs, dulneſs. But the fierceneſs of mine ſhe ador'd. 

L. Plas. The brightneſs of my hair ſhe lik'd. 

Nov. The brightneſs ! No, the greaſinefs, I warrant. 

Bus the blackneſs, and luſtre of mime, ſhe admires. 

L. Playſ. The gentleneſs of my (mile. 

Nov. The ſabtilty of my leer. 

L. Plaxſ. The clearneſs of my complexion. 

Nov. The redneſs of my lips. 

L. Plasſ. The whiteneſs of my teeth, 

Nov. My janty way of picking them. 

L. Plauſ. The fweetnefs of my breath. 

Nov. Ha ha ! ——Nay then ſhe abug'd you, *ris plain ; for you know 
what Manly ſaid : the ſweetneſs of your Pulvillioſhe might mean ; but for 
your breath ! ha, ha, ha. Your breath is ſuch, Man, that nothing but To- 
bacco can perfume : and your Complexion nothing cou'd mend, but the 
Small Pox. 

L> Playſ. Well, Sir, you may pleaſe to be merry z but, to put you out 
of all doubt, Sir,ſhe has receiv'd fome Jewels from me, of yalue. 

Nov. And preſents from me; beſides what I preſented her jantily, by 
way of *Ombre, of three or four hundred pound value, which Pm fure are 
the earneſt Pence for our Love bargain. 

L. Playſ. Nay then, Sir, with your fayour, and tomake an end of all your 
hopes, look you there, Sir, ſhe has writ to me-— 

[ Deliver to each other their Letters. 

Nov. How ! how ! well, well, and ſo ſhehas to me : look you there— 

L. Play. What's here ! 

Nov. How's this ? 


Reads out. 


My dear Lord, 

Owl excuſe me, for breaking my word with you, ſince *twas to oblige, not of 
fend you, for I am only gone abroad but to diſappoint Novel, and meet you 
in the Drawing room \, where I expett you, with as much impatience, as when I nd 
to ſuffer Novels Viſits, the moſt impertinent Fop, that ever affetted the name of a 
Wit, therefore not capable, I hope, to give you jealouſie;, for, for your ſake alcne, 
you ſaw, Irenounc'd anold Lover, and will do all the World. Burn the Letter, 

but lay up the kindneſs of it in your heart, with your 

OLIVIA. 


/ 


Very 
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Very fine ! but pray let's ſce mine. : 
L. Plasſ. 1 underſtagd it not ; but ſure ſhe cannot think ſo of me. 


Reads the other Letter. 
Nov. HF" ! ba! meet ——for your ſake umb —— quitted 
an old Lover ——Warld—— Burn in your heart with your 
OLIVIA, 


Juſt the ſame, the names only alter*d. 

L. Playſ. Surely there muſt be ſome miſtake; or ſome body has abus'& 
her, and us. | 

_ Yes, you are abus'd, no doubt on't, my Lord; but Pll to White. Hall, 
and ſee. 

L. Plauſ. And I, where l ſhall find you are abug'd. 

Nov. Where, ifit be ſo, for our comfort, we cannot fail of meeting with 
Fellow-ſufferers enough ; for as Freeman ſaid of another, ſhe ſtands in the 
Drawing-room, like the Glaſs, ready for all Comers to ſet their Gallan-. 
try by her : and, like the Glaſs too, lets. no man go from her, unſatisfi?d 
with himſelf. LEx. Ambo. 

Enter Olivia and Boy. 


Oliv. Both here, and juſt gone ? 

Boy. Yes, Madam. 

Oliv. But are you ſure neither ſaw you deliver the other a Letter 7 

Boy. Yes, yes, Madam, 1 am very ſure. 

Oliv. Go then to the V1d Exchange, to Weſtminſter, Holborn, and all the 
other places I told you of ; 1 ſhall riot necd you theſe two hours : Be gone, 
and take the Candle with you, and be ſure you leave word again below, 1 
am gone out, to all that ask. 

Boy. Yes, Madam. [Exit. 

Oliv. And my new Lover will rot ask Pm ſure ; he has his Leſſon, and 
cannot miſs me here, tho* in the dark : which I haye purpoſely deſign'd, as: 
a remedy againſt my bluſhing Gallane's modeſty; for young Lovers, like 
game Cocks, are made bolder, by being kept without light, 


Enter her Husband Verniſh, as from a Fourney. 


Ver. Where is ſhe ? Darkneſs every where! [Sofely. 
Oliv. What, come before your time ? my Soul ! my Life / your baſte has 
augmented your kindneſs ; and Ict me thank you for it thus, and thug —— 
[ Embracing and kiſſing him.] And tho? (my Soul) the little time fince you 
ieft me, has ſeem'd an Age to-my 1mpatience, ſure it is yet but ſeven—— 
Ver. How ! who's that you expected after ſeven ? 
Oliv. Ha! my Husband return'd! and have I been throwing away ſo- 


many 
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many kind Kifſes on my Husband,and wrong'd my Lover already ? [ Aſide. 
: Per. Speak, | ſay, who was't you expected after ſeven ? 

Oliv. What ſhall Ifay f — oh ——— - C Aſide. 
Why *cis but ſeven days,is it, deareſt, ſince you went out of Town? and 1 
expected you not ſo ſoon, 

Ver. No, ſure *cis but five days ſince l left you. 

Oliv. Pardon ry impatience, deareſt, | thought *em ſeven at lcaft. 

Ver. Nay then ——— 

Oliv. But, my life, you ſhall never ſtay half fo long from me again; you 
ſhaw, indeed, by this kiſs, you ſhan't. 

Ver. No, no; but why alone in the dark ? 

Oliv. Blame nor my melancholy in your abſence 
—_— ſoul, ſince you went, I have ſtrange News totell you : Manly is Te- 
turn'd. 

Ver. Manly return'd ! Fortune forbid. 

Oliv. Met with the Dutch in the Channel, fought, ſunk his Ship,and all he 
carri*d with him : he was here with me yeſterday. 

Ver. And did you own our Marriage to him ? 

Oliv. | told him I was marry'd, to put an end to his love,and my tronble ; 
but to whom, is yet a ſecret kept from bim,and ail the World : And1 have 
us'd him ſo ſcurvily,hbis great ſpirit will ne'er return,to reaſon it farther with 
me ; I have ſent him to Sea again, | warrant. 

Ver. *T was bravely done. And ſure he will now hate the ſhore more than 
ever, after ſo great a diſappointment. Be you ſure only to keep a while our 
great ſecret, till he be gone : in the mean time['ll lead the eafie honeſt Fool 
by the Noſe, as I us'd todo; and, whiPſt he ſtays, rail with bim at thee ; 
and, when he's gone, laugh with thee at him. But have you his Cabinet 
od Jewels ſafe? Part not with a Seed Pearl to him, to keep him from 

rving. 

Otto. Nor from hanging. 

Ver. He cannot recover 'em; and, Tthink, will ſcorn to beg em again. 

Oliv. But, my life, have you taken the thouſand Guineys he left in my 
name, out of the Goldimiths hands? 

Very. Ay, ay, they are remov'd to another Goldſmiths. 

Oliv. Ay but, my Soul, you had beſt have a care he find not where the mc. 
ney is: for his preſent wants (as I'm inform?d) are ſuch,as will make him in- 
quiſitive enough. 

Ver. You ſay true, and he knows the man too: but Pil remove it to mor- 
row. 

Oliv. To morrow ? Odo not ſtay till tomorrow: go to night, immedi- 
ately. 

Pr. Now [ think ont, you adviſe well, and 1 will go preſently. 

Oliv. Preſently ! inſtancly : 1 will not let you ſtay a jot. 

Ver. | will then, tho'I return not home till twelve. 

Oliv. Nay tho? not till morning, with all my heart : go, deareſt, Iam im- 
patient till you are gohe— Oo __ out. 
So, Ihave at once now brought _—__ two grateful buſineſſes, which 

2 all 
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all prudent Women do together, ſecured Money and pleaſurez and now all 
1 Ga of the laſt are remov'd. Go, Husband, and come up friend ; 
jaſt the Buckets in the Well; the abſence of one brings the other; but 
I hope, like them too, they will not meet in the way, juſtle, and clah 
together. 


Enter Fidelia, and Manly treading ſoftly, and ftaying 
behind at ſome diſtance. 


So, are you come ? (but not the Husband-bucket, I hope, again. ) Who's 
there? my deareſt ? [ Softly. 
Fid, My Life 
Oliv. Right, right : where are thy lips? here, take the dumb, and beſt 
Welcomes, Kiſſes and Embraces ; *tis not a time for idle words. In a Duel 
of Love, as in others, Parlying ſhews baſely. Come, we are alone; and now 
the Word is only fatisfaction, and defend not thy ſelf. 

Man. How's this ? Wuh, ſhe makes Love like a Devil in a Play; and 
in this darkneſs, which conceals her angel's face ; if I were apt to be afraid, 
I ſhou'd think her a Devil. [Afde. 

Oliv. What, you traverſe ground, young Gentleman. 

[Fidelia avoiding ber; 


Fid. 1 take breath only. 

Man. Good Heay®ns ! how was I deceiy'd / Aſide. 

Ofls Nay, you area Coward ; what are you afraid of the fierceneſs of 
My Loye ? 

Fid. Yes, Madam, leſt its violence might preſage its change ; and I muſt 
needs be afraid you wou'd leave me quickly, who cou'd deſert ſo braye a 
Gentleman as Mavly. | 

Oliv. O! name not his Name; for ina time of ſtoln joys, as this is, the 
filthy Name of Husband were not a more alaying ſound. 

Man. There's ſome comfort yet. Aſide. 

Fid. but did you not love him ? 

Oliv. Never. How cou'd you think it ? 

Fid Becauſe he thought it, who is a Man of that ſenſe, nice diſcerning, 
and diffidency, that 1 ſhould think it hard to deceive him. 

Oliv. No; he that diſtruſts moſt the World, truſts moſt to himſelf, and 
is but the more eaſily deceiv'd, becauſe he thinks he can't bedeceiv'd : his 
cunning is like the Coward's Sword, by which he is oftner worſted, tha 
defended. ; 

Fid. Yet, ſure, you us'd no common Art, to deceive him, 

Oliv. 1 knew he loved his own ſingular moroſeneſs ſo well, as to dote 
upon any Copy of itz wherefore I feign'd an hatred ro the World too, 
that he might loye me in earneſt : but, if it had been hard to deceive 
him, Pm ſure *twere much harder to love him- A dogged, ill-man- 
nePd—— | 

Fid. D'ye hear her, Sir ? pray hear her. 

[Afar to Mandy: 
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Obo. Surly, untratable, ſnarling Brute / he ! a Maſty-d | 
a thing to make a Gallant of. 5 00 
DC = Tr ge RL 
confeſs, for my part, (tho* my Rival )I cannot 
a manly handſomneſs in's face and meen. , 9 bet ag he ling 
Oliv. So has a Saracen inthe ſign. 
Fid. Is proper, and well made, 
Oliv. As a Dray-man. 
Fid. Has Wit. 
Olsv. He rails at all Mankind. 
Fid. And undoubted Courage, 
Oliv. Like the man's, can murder a Man when his hands are ty'd. 
= has Cruelty -indeed 3 which is no more Courage, than his Railing is 


it. 

Man. Thus Women, and Men like Women, are too hard for us, when 
they think we do not hear *em; and Reputation, like other Miſtreſles,is ne- 
ver true to a Man in his abſence. [ Aſide. 

Fid- He is 

Oliv. Prigthee no more of him; I thought I had fatisfi'd you enough 
before, that he cou'd never be a Rival for you to apprehend; and you 
need not be more aſſur'd of my averſion to him, but by the laſt teſtimony 
of my love to you: which I am ready to give you. Come, my Soul, this 
way [Pwlls Fidelia;- 
Fid, But, Madam, what cou'd make you diſſemble love to bim, when” © 
was ſo hard a thing for you, and flatter his love to you ? 

Oliv. That which makes all the World flatter and diſſemble, *twas his 
Money : 1 had a real paſſion for that. Yet1 lov'd not that ſo well, as for it 
to take him; for, as ſoon as I had Money, I haſtned his departure - like 
a Wife, who, when ſhe has made the moſt of a dying Husband*s breath, 
pulls away the Pillow. 

Man. Dam'd Money ! it's Maſter's potent Rival ſtill; and, like a ſaucy 
Pimp, corrupts it ſelf the Miſtreſs it procuresfor us. 

Oliv. But 1did not think with you, my life, to paſs my time in talking. 
Come hither, come; yet ſtay, till I have Ilock'd a door in the other Room, 
that may chance to let us in ſome interruption z which reciting Poets,or lo- 
ſing Gamſters fear not more than I at this time do. 


[Exit Olivia. 

Fid. Well, I hope, you arenow ſatisfied, Sir, and will be gone, to think 
of your Revenge ? 

Man. No, I am not ſatisf*d, and muſt ſtay to be reveng'd. 

Fid. How, Sir ? You'll uſeno violence to her, I hope, and forfeit your 
own Life to take away her's ? That were no Revenge. 

Man. No, no, you need not fear : my revenge ſhall only be upon her Ho- 
nour, not her Life. 

Fid. How, Sir ? her Honour? O Heavens ! Conſider, Sir, ſhe has no 
Honour. D'yecall thatRevenge ? Can you think of ſuch athing ? Butre- 


flect, Sir, how ſhe hates and loaths you. 


Mane 
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Mar. Yes, ſo much ſhe*hates me, that it wou'd be a revenge ſufficient, 
to make her acceſſacy to my pleaſure, and then let her know it. 

Fid. No, Sir, no; to be reveng'd on her now, were to diſappoint her. 
Pray, Sir, let us be gone. C Pulls Manly. 

Man. Hold off. What, you are my Rival then ; and therefore you ſhall 
ſtay, and keep the door for me, whilſt | go in for you - but, when Pm 

- gone, if you Gare fo ſtir off from this very Board, or breath the leaſt mur. 

muring Accent, I'll cut her Throat firſt, and if you love her, you will not 
venture her life; nay, then I cat your Throat too; and 1 know you love 
your owa life at leaſt. 

Fid. But, Sir, good Sir. 

Man. Not a word more, leſt I begin my Revenge on her by killing 


you. 

Fid. But are you ſure *tis Revenge, that makes youdo this ? how can 
it be? 

Aan. Whiſt. 


Fid. *Tis a ſtrange Revenge indeed. 
Man. If you make me ſtay, I ſhall keep my word, and begin with you. 
No more. 
CExi: Manly, at the ſame dooy Olivia went. 


HManet Fidelia. 


Fid. O Heavens ! is there not puniſhment enough 
In loving well, if you will have*t a Crime 
But you muſt add freſh Torments daily to'c, 
And puniſh us like peeviſh Rivals ſtill, 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find a Heaven here? 
But did there never any love like me, 
That untry'd Tortures you muſt find me out? 
Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſelves ; 
But I muſt be Self-murd”reſs of my love, 
Yet will not grant me pow'r to end my Life, 
My cruel Life ; for when a Lover*s hopes 
Aredead, and gone, Life is unmerciful. 

[Sits down, and weeps. 


Enter Manly to her. 


Man. | have thought better on't z I muſt not diſcover my ſelf now, I am 
without Witneſſes : for if | bare:y wou'd publiſh it,ſhe wou'd deny it with 
as much impudeace, as ſhe wou'd act it again with this young Fellow here. 
Whzreare you ? - 

Fid. Here oh now | ſuppoſe we may be gone. 

Man. | will, but not you; you muſt ſtay, and aCt the ſecond part of a 
Lover : that is, talk kindneſs to her. 

Fia. Notl, Sir. 


Man. 


THE PLAINDEALER. 63 


Man. No diſputing, Sir, you muſt : 'tis neceſſary to my deſign, of com. 
ing again to morrow night. 

Fid. What, can you come again then hither ? 

Man. Yes, and you muſt make the appointment, and an Apology for 
your leaving her ſo ſoon ; for I have ſaid not a word to her, but have kept 
your counſel, as 1 expect you ſhou'd do mine: do this faithfully, and I pro- 
miſe you here, you ſhall run my Fortune ſtill, and we will never part as 
long as we live; but, if you donot do it, expect not tolive. 

Fid. ”Tis hard, Sir 3 but ſuch a conſideration will make it eaſier : you 
won't forget your promiſe, Sir ? 

Man. No, by Heavens. But I hear her coming. CExt. 


Enter Olivia to Fidelia. 


Oliv. Where is my Life? run from me already ! you do not love me, 
deareſt; nay, you are angry with me ; for you wou'd not ſo much as ſpeak 
a kind word to me within: What was the reaſon ? |; 

Fid. 1 was tranſported too much. 

Oliv. That's kind ; but come, my Soul, what make you here ? let us go 
in again 3. we may be ſurpriz'd. in this Room, 'tis ſo near the ſtairs. 

Fid. No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any body ſhou'd come up. 

Oliv. Nay, 1 aſſure you, we ſhall be ſecure enough within : Come, 
come 

F:d. 1 am\ick, and troubled wich a fudden dizineſs ; cannot ſtir yet. 

Oliv. Come, l have Spirits within. 

Fid. Oh !—don't you hear a noiſe, Madam ? 

Oliv. No, no, there is none : Come, come. [Pulls her. 

Fid. Indeed there is ; aad 1 love you ſo much, I muſt have a care of yous 
Honour, if you wo? not, and go, but to come to you to morrow night, if 


you pleaſe. 
Oliv, With all my Soul; but you muſt not go yet : Come, pr?ythee. 
Fid. Oh !——1 am now ſicker, and am afraid of one of. my Fits, 


Oliv. What Fits ? 

Fid. Of the falling-ſickneſs : and I-lie generally an hour in a trance; 
therefore pray conſider your honour, for the ſake of my love, and let m9 
go, that 1 may return to you often. 

Oliv. But will you be ſure then to come to morrow night ? 

Fid. Yes. 

Olwv. Swear. 

Fid. By our paſt kindneſs. 

Oliv. Well, go your wayes then, if you will, you navghty Creature 
You. LExit. Fidel, 
Theſe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, make themſelves as bad 
as old onesto us; and 1 apprehend their baſhfulneſs, more than their tat- 


ling. © 
| Fidelia retwyns. 
Fid. O, Madam, we're undone ! there was a Gentle mag upon the ſtairs, 
coming ; 
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- coming up, with a Candle; which made me retire. Look you here he 


comes ! 
Enter Verniſh, and ' his Man with a Light. 
Okv. How ! my Husband ! Oh, undone indeed ! This way. [ Ex. 
Yer. Ha ! You ſhall not eſcape me fo, Sir. [Stops Fidelit, 
Fid. O Heav'ns! more fears, plagues, and torments yet in ſtore ! 
: [ Aſide. 
Ver. Come,Sir, | gueſs what your buſineſs was here ; but this muſt be your 
buſineſs now. Draw. [ Draws. 
Fid. Sir — 


Ver. No Expoſtulations : I ſhall not care to hear of 't. Draw. 

Fid. Good Sir. 

Ver. How, you Raſcal ! not courage to draw, yet durſt do me the great- 
eſt injury in the World ? Thy Cawardice ſhall not fave thy life. 

[Offers to run at Fidelia. 

F;d. O hold, Sir, and ſend but your Servant down, and Pl fatisfie you, 
Sir, I cou'd not injure you, as you imagine. 

Ver. Leave the light, and be gone. LEx. Serv. 
Now, quickly, Sir, what you've to ſay, or 

Fid. I ama Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Woman. 

Ver. How ! A very handſom Woman Pm ſure then: here are Witneſſes 
of*t too, I confeſs [Pulls of her Pernke, and feels her Breaſts. 
Well, I'm glad to find the Tables turn'd,my Wife in more danger of Cuck- 
olding, than I was. CAfide. 

Fid. Now, Sir, I hope you are ſo much a Man of Honour, as to letme go, 
now I have fatisf'd you, Sir. 

Fer. When you have fatisf'd me, Madam, I will. 

Fid. | hope, Sir, you are too much a Gentleman, to urge thoſe ſecrets | 
froma Woman, which concern her Honour : You may gueſs my misfor. 
tune to be love, by my diſguiſe ; but a pair of Breeches cou'd not wrong 

ou, Sir. 
: Ver. 1 may believe Love has chang'd your outſide,which cou'd not wrong 
me; but why did my Wife run away ? 

Fid. | know not, Sir ; perhaps becauſe ſhe wou*d not be forc'd to diſco- 
ver me to you, or to guide me from your ſuſpicions,that you might not diſ- 
cover me your ſelf ; which ungentleman-like curioſity I hope you will ceaſe 
to have, and let me go. 

Ver. Well Madam, if I muſt not know who you are, *twill ſuffice for me 
only to know certainly what you are : which you muſt not deny me. 
Come, there is a Bed within, the proper Racks for Lovers; and if you 
area Woman; there you can keep no ſecrets, yowll tell me there all un- 
ask*d. Come. [Pulls ber, 

Fid. Oh ? what d'ye mean ? Help, ol 

Ver. il ow you 3 but?cis in vainto cry out : no one dares help you, for 
| am Lord here. 


Fig. 
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Fid. Tyrant here ; but if you are Maſter of this Houſe, which I have takeh” 
for a Sanctuary, do not violate it your ſelf. 
- Fer. No, Þll preferye you here, and nothing ſhall hurt.you, and wilt be 
as true to po your diſguiſe z but you mult truſt me then. Come, come. 

Fid. Oh! oh?! rather than you ſhall drag me to a death ſo horrid, and 
ſo ſhameful, Il die here a thouſand deaths, but you do not look like a Ra- 
viſher, Sir. 

Ver. Nor you like one wou'd put me tor, but if you will-—— 

Fid. Oh! oh! help, help-— 


Enter Servant. 


Ver. You ſaucy Raſcal, how doſt you come in, when you heard a Woman 
ſqueak? that ſhou'd have been your Cue to ſhut the door. 
Serv. I come, Sir, to let you know, the Alderman coming home imme- 
diately after you were at his Houſe, has ſent his Caſheer with the Money, 
according to your Note. 

Ver. Dam his Money ! Money nevercame to any ſure unſeaſonably, till 
now. Bid him ſtay . 

Serv. He ſayes, he cannot a moment. 

Ver. Receive it you then. 

Serv. He ſayes, he muſt have your Receipt for it : he is in haſt, for 1 hear 
him coming up, Sir. 

Vee. Dam him. Help me in here then with this diſhonorer of my 
Family, 

Fid. Oh! oh? 

Serv. You fay ſhe is a Woman, Sir. 

Ver. No matter, Sir : muſt you prate ? 


Fid. Oh Heay'ns/ is there 
[They thruſt ber in, and lock, the door. 
Fer. Stay there, my Priſoner ; you have a ſhort Reprieve. 


I'll fetch the Gold, and that ſhe can't reſiſt ; 
For with a fall hand 'tis we raviſh beſt. 


; ; CExX. 
Finis Actus quartl. 
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ACT. V. SCENE. L. 


Eliza's Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, and Eliza. 


Oliv. H, Ccuſin, nothing troubles me, but that I have given the mali. 
cious World its Revenge, and Reaſon now to talk as freely of 
me, as I us'd to do of it. 

El;. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for, to be plain, Couſin, the 
World cannot talk worſe of you, than it did before. 

Oliv. How, Codfin ? Pd have you to know, before this faux paſz, this trip 
of mine, the World cou'd not talk of me. 

El;. Only that you mind other Peoples actions ſo much, that you take no 
care of your own, but to hide *em that, like aThief, becauſe you know 
your ſelf moſt guilty, you impeach your Fellow-Criminals firſt, to clear 
your ſelf. 

Oliv. O wicked World ! 

Eli. That you pretend an averſion to all Mankind, in publick, only that 
their Wives and Miſtreſſes may not be jealous, and hinder you of theircon. 
yerſation, in private. 


Oliv. Baſe World ! | 
| Eh. That, abroad ,you faſten quarrels upon innocent Men, for talking of 


you,only to bring'em toask you pardon at home,and to become dear Friends 
with them, who were hardly your Acquaintance before. 

Oliv. Abominable World! 

Eli. That you condemn the obſcenity of modern Plays,only that you may 
be cenſur'd for never miſſing the moſt obſcene of the old ones. 

Oliv. Damn'd World ! 

Eli. That you deface the nudities of Pictures, and little Statues, only 


becauſe they are not real. 
Oliv. O, fic, fie, fie ; hideous, hideous, Couſin ! the obſcenity of theis 


Cenſures makes me bluſh. 
Eli. The truth of *em, the naughty World wou'd ſay now. 


Enter Lettice haſtily. 
Lett. O! Madam, here is that Gentleman coming up, who now you ſay 


15 my Maſter. 
Oliv. O! Couſin, whether ſhall I run ? protect me, or 
[Olivia runs away, and fands at a diſtance. 


Enter Verniſh- 
Fer. Nay, nay, COME—— | (#722 
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Ol:v. ©, Sir, Forgive me. - 

Fer. Yes, yes, | can forgive you being alone in the datk with a Woman 
in Mans cloaths ; but have a care ofa Man in Womens cloaths. 

Oliv. What does he mean ? he diſſembles, only to get me into his power : 
Or has my dear Friend made him believe he was a Woman ? My Husband 
may be deceiv'd by him, but Pm ſure I was not. 

Ver. Come, come, you need not have lay'n out of your Houſe for this : 
but perhaps you were afraid, when was warm with ſuſpicions, you muſt 
have diſcover'd who ſhe was : And pr'ythee, may I not know it ? 

Oliv. She was——C1 hope he has been deceiv'd : and, fince my Lover 
has play*d the Card, I muſt notrenounce.) [ Aſide. 

Ver. Come, what's the matter with thee ? If Imuſt not know who ſhe is, 
Pa fatisfi'd without. Come hither. 

Oliv. Sure you do know her ; ſhe has told you her ſelf, | ſuppoſe. 

Ver. No, 1 might have known her better, but that | was interrupted, by 
the Goldſmith you know, and was forc'd tolock her into your Chamber, 
to keep her from his ſight; but, when Ireturn'd, 1 found ſhe was got 
away, by tying the window-curtains to the Balcony, by whick ſhe flid down 
into the ſtreet : for, you muſt know, 1 jeſted with her, and mzde her believe 
Pd raviſh her ; which ſhe apprebeaded, it ſeems, in earneſt. 

Oliv. Then ſhe got from you ? 

Ver. Yes. 

Oliv. And is quite gone ? 


Ver. Yes. 
Ohv. Pm glad on't otherwiſe you had raviſh'd her,$ir ? but how 


dar*ſt you go ſo far, as to make her believe you wou'd raviſh her ? let me 
underſtand that, Sir. What ! theres guilt in your face, you bluſh too: nay, 
then you did raviſh her,you did, you baſe Fellow. What, raviſh a Woman 
in the firſt month of her Marriage ! ?Tisa double injury to me, thou baſe 
ungrateful Man; wrong my Bed already, Villain! 1 cou'd tear out thoſe 
falſe Eyes, barbarous unworthy Wretch, 

Els. So, fo !——— 

Ver. Pr'ythee hear, my Dear. 

Oliv. 1 will never hear you, my plague, my torment. 


Ver, 1 ſ\mear——pr'ythee hear me. 
Oliv. 1 have heard already too many of your falſe Oaths and Vows, eſpe. 


cially your laſt inthe Church. O wicked Man ! And wretched Woman 
that I was! I wiſh I had then ſunk down into a Grave, rather than to have 


given you my hand, to beled to your loathſom Bed. Oh—oh — 
. [ Seems to weep. 


Ver. So, very fine / juſt a Marriage quarrel / which tho? it generally be- 
gins by the Wives fault, yet, inthe concluſion, it becomes the Husband's; 
and whoſoever offends at firſt, he only 1s ſure to ask pardon at laſt. My 
Dear=— 

Oliv, My Devil—— . 

'd, and go home; I have beſpoken our 


Ver. Come, pr”ythee be appeas 
Supper betimes: for I con'd not eat, till 1 found you. Go, Pll give = 
» K 2 Ld 
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" all kindof atisfattions ; and one, which uſes to be areconciling one, Two 
hundred of thoſe Guineys I receiv'd laſt Night, to do what you will 
with. | 

Oliv. What, wou'd you pay me for being your Baud ? 

Ver. Nay, pr'ythee no more; go and Vil throughly ſatisfie you when 1 
come home; and then, too, we will have a fit of laughter, at Manly, whom 
I am going to find atthe Cock, in Bow ſtreet, where, I hear he din'd. Go, 
deareſt, go home. . %*. 

Eli. Avery pretty turnygindeed, this / | [ Aſrde. 

Ver. Now Couſin, ſince by my Wife 1 have that honour, and priviledge 
of calling you ſo, I have ſomething to beg of you too "which is, not to 
take notice of our Marriage, to any whatever, yet a while, for ſome rea. 
ſons very important to me: and next, that you will do my Wife the hon- 
our to go home with her, and me the favour, touſe that power you have 
with her, in our reconcilement. 

Fl;. That 1 dare promiſe, Sir, will be no hard matter. 

Your Servant. [ Ex. Verniſh. 
Well, Couſin, this 1 confeſs was reaſonable hypocrifiez you were the bet- 
ter for't. 

Oliv. What khypocriſi: ? 

Eliz. Why, this laſt deccit of your Husband was lawful, ſince in your 
own defence. 

* Oliv What deczit ? Pd have yo to know, I never deceiv*d my Husband. 

Eli. You do not underſtand me, ſure ; 1 ſay, this was an baneſt come- 
off, and a good one: but *rwas a gn your Gallant had had enough of 
your converſation, ſince he cou'd lo dextroully cheat your Husband in 
paſting for a Woman ? 

Oliv. What d'ye mean, once more, with my Gallant, and Paſſing for 
a Woman ? | 

E/i, VVhatdo you mean? yau ſee your Husband took him for a Wo- 
m2n. 

Oliv. VVhom? 

Eli. Hey-day ! why, the Man he found you with, for whom laſt Night 
vou were ſo muchaſraid ; and whoyou told me 

Oliv, Lord, yourave ſure ! 

Eli. Why, did not you tell me laſt night 

O!:iv. I know not what I might tell you laſt night, ina fright. 

Eli. Ay, what was that fright for ? for a Woman? belides,. were you 
not afraid to ſee your Husband juſt now ? 1 warrant,. only for having been 
{ound witaa Woman / nay, Cid you not jult now too own your falſe ſtep, 
ol i: ip,asyou call dir? which was with a Woman too! Fie, this fooling 
is ſo inſipid, *tis offenſive. 

Oliv. And fooling with my Honour will be more offenſive, Did you not 
hear my Husband ſay, he found me with a Woman, in Mans cloaths ? And 
Ge think de does not know a Man from a Woman ? | 

Eli, Not ſo well, Paz ſure, as you do; therefore Id rather take your 


ord. 
Ov 


THE PLAIWDEAEER, Fr 

Oliv. What, you grow ſcurrilous, and are fiad mgre cenſorious, be 
the World ! I muſt have a care of you, | ſee. : # 

El;. No, you need not fear yet, Pl! keep your ſecret. 

Oliv. My ſecret! Pd have you to know, I have noneed o Confidents, 
tho? you value your ſelf upon being a good one. 

El;. Oadmirable confidence ! you ſhow more in denying your wicked- 
neſs, than other people igglorying in. 

Oliv. Copgfidence, to me! to me ſuch language ! nay, then Pll never ſee 

*your face again. (P11 quarrel with ker, that people may never believe 1 
was in her power z but take for malice all the truth ſhe may ſpeak againſt 
me. [Afiae.] Lettice, where are you ? let us begone from this cenſorious 
} ill Woman. 


Eli. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay a little, to dama thy ſelf quite. Aſide. 
One word firſt, pray Madam ; can you ſwear that whonr your —_— 
found with you | 

"Oliv. Swear ! ay, that whoſoever *twas that ſtole up, unknown, into my* 
Room, when 'twas dark, I know not wh:ther Man or Woman, by Hea- 
v'ns, by alt that's good; or, may ! 1-v-r more have joyes here, or in the' 
other World : nay, may [© 114 lly —- 

Eli. Be dami'd. $ «| enough already, by your Oaths; - 
ard | !eale to be gone. Yet take this 
ad; Ut cave off for-ſwearing your 
ſelf, iv 24 jc ople hardly think tic «; i 4 Wemantor her real mo- 
deſty, why ſhou'd you put that great conflra. 1on your ſelf to feignit? 


Oliv. O hideous / hideous advice! Let us go vn of the hearing of it, 
She will ſpoll us, Letrice, Ex. Oliv. and Lett, at 9112 coor, Ele at r other; 


The Scene changes to the Cock in Bow-ſtreet- 
A Table, and Bottles. 


Manly and Fidelia- 


#1an, How ! ſav*d her Honour; by making her Husband believe you wese - 
a Woman ! *twas well, but hard enoagh to do ſure. 

Fid. We are interrupted before he cou'd contradict me. 

Man. Burt can't you tell me, dye ſay, what kind of man he was ? 

Fid. | was fo frightned, I confe(s, 1 can give no other account of hin, 
but that he was pretty tal}, round fac*d, and one Pm ſurel neer had feen x 
before. 

Ain. But ſhe, you lay, made you ſwear to return to night * 

F;id. But I have finc> ſworn, neyzr to go near 'her again; for the Hus- 
band wou?d murder me, or wortfe, if he caught me again. 

Man. No, VI! go with you, and defend you to night, and then Fl] ſwear 
too, never to go near her again. 

Fid. Nay, indeed Sir, 1 will aot go; to be acceflary to your death too: 
beſides, what ſhould you go again, Sir, for ? 

Man. No diſputing, or adyice, Sir; you havexeaſon to know am-un- - 

alterabis. - 
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able. Go, thereforeppreſently, and write her a Note to enquire if her 
aſſignation with you holds ; and if not, to be at her own Houle, where elſe ? 
and be importunate to gain admittance to her to night : let your Meſſenger, 
e're he deliver your Letter, enquire firſt, if her Husband be gone out. 
Go, tis now almoſt ſix of the clock; I expect you back here before ſeven, 
with leave to ſee her then. Go, do this dext'rouſly, and expett the perfor- 
mance of my laſt nights promiſe, never to part ygith you. 
Fid. Ay, Sir: but will you be ſure to remember that ? 
Man. Did I never break my Word ? go, no more replies, or doubts. 
_ [ Exu Fidelia. 


Enter Freeman, to Manly. 


Where haſt thou been ? 

Free. In the next Room, with my Lord Plauſble and Novel, 

Man. Ay. we came hither, becauſe *twas a private Houſe ; but with thee 
indeed no Houſe can be private, for thou haſt that pretty quality of the Fa- 
miliar Fops of the Town, who, inan Eating-houſe, alwayes keep company 
with all People in'c, but thoſe they came with. 

Free. | went into their Room, but to keep them, and my own Fool the 
Squire, out of your Room; but you ſhall be peeviſh now, becauſe you have 
no Money : but why the Devil won't you write to thoſe we were ſpeaking 
of ? ſince your modeſty, or your ſpirit, will not ſuffer you to ſpeak to 'em, 
to lend you Money, why won't youtry *emat laſt, that way ? 

Man. Becauſe I know *em already,and can bear want, better than Denials; 
nay, than Qbligations. | 

Free. Deny you ! they cannot - all of *em have been your intimate 
Friends. 

Man. No, they have been People only I have oblig*d particularly. 

Free. Very well ; therefore you ought to go to ?%em the rather ſure. 

Alan. No, no: thoſe you have oblig'd moſt, moſt certainly ayoid you, 
when you can oblige *em no longer ; and they take your Viſits like ſo ma- 
ny Duns: Friends, like Miſtreſles, are avoided, for Obligations paſt. 

Free. Pſhaw ! but moſt of em are your Relations; Men of great For- 
tune, and Honour. 

Man. Yes; but Relations have ſo much Honour, as to think Poverty 
taints the Blood; and diſown their wanting Kindred : believing, I ſuppoſe, 
that, as Riches at firſt makes a Gentleman, the want of %em degrades him. 
But damn *em, now | am poor, Pll anticipate their contempt, and diſown 
them. 

Free. But you have many a Female acquaintance, whom you have been 
liberal to, who may have a heart to refund to you alittle, if you wou'd 
ask it : they are not all 0liwia's. 

Mar. Damn thee ! how cou'dſt thou think of ſuch a thing? I wou'd as 
ſoon rob my Footman of his Wages : Beſides, *rwere in vain too for a 
Wench is like a Box in an Ordinary, receive all Peoples Money eaſily ; but 
there's no getting, nay ſhaking any out again; and he that fills it, is ſureſt 
never to keep the Reyes Free. 


THE PLAINDEALER 


Free. Well, but noble Captain, wot'd you make me believe that you, 
who know half the Town, have ſo many Friends, and have oblig'd ſo many, 
can't borrow fifty or an hundred Pound ? » 

Man. Why, noble Lieutenant, you who know all the Town, and call all 
you know Friends, methinks ſhow'd not wonder at it; ſince you find logra. 
titude too: for how many Lords Families (tho? diſcended from Blackſmiths, 
or Tinkers )haſt thou call'd Great, and Illuſtrious? how many ill Tables call 
good eating ? how many noiſie Coxcombs, Wits? how many pert Cocking 
Cowards, ſtout? how many taudry aftefted Rogues, well dreſt ? how many 
Perukes admir*d? and how many ill Verſes applauded ? and yet canſt nog 
borrow a ſhilling z doſt thou expect I, who always ſpoke truth, ſhou'd ; 

ree. Nay, now you think you have paid me; but hark you, Captain, I 
have heard ofa thing call'd grinning Honour, but never of [tarving Honour. 

Man. Well, but.it has been the fate of ſome brave Men: and if they 
wo'not give me a Ship again, I can go ſtarve any where, with a Musket on 
my Shoulder. : . 

Free. Give you a Ship ! why, you will not ſolicit it, 

Man. If 1 have not (olicited it by my ſervices, I know no other way. 

Free. Your Servant, Sir ; nay then Pm fatisf*d, 1 mult ſolicit my Widow 
the cloſer, and run the deſperate fortune of Matrimony on ſhore. [Exit. 


Exter, to Manly, Verniſh. 


Man, How ! —= Nay, here is a Friend indeed; and he that has him in 
his arms, can know no wants. [Embraces Verniſh: 

Ver. Dear Sir ! and he that is in your arms, is ſecure trom all fears what- 
ever; nay, our Nation is ſecore by your defeat at Sea, and the Dutch that 
fought againſt you, have prov*d-enemies to themſelves only, in bringing you 
back to us. 

Manx. Fie, fie; this from a Friend? and yet from any other *twere 
. unſufferable : 1 thought I ſhou'd never have taken any thing ill from; 


you. oP Me my | 
Ver, A Friends Priviledge is to ſpeak his mind, tho* it be taken ill. 


7-4 


Man. But your tongue need nct tell me you think too well of me; I 


have found it from your heart, which ſpoke in actions, your unalterable 
heart : but Olzvia is falle, my Friend, which 1 ſuppole is no News i@ 
ou. 
f Yer. Hes in the right on't. LAſide- 
Man. But coud*ſtthou not keep her true to me ? 
Ver. Not for my hcart, Sir. 

Man. Bat cou'd you not perceive it at all, before I went ?cou'd ſhe fo 
deceive us both ? 

Yer. I muſt confeſs, the firſt gime I knew it, was three days after your de- 
parture, when ſhe receiv*d the Money you had leftin Lombayd-ſtreet, in her 
name; and her tears did not hinder her it ſeems from counting that» Yow 
wou'd truſt her with all, like a erue generous Loyer ! 


Man. And ſhe like a mean Jiling —— 


Per+ 
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Ver. Trayterous———— 
Man. Baſe 
Fe. Damn'd-— 
Man. Covetous —— 
Ver. Mercenary Whore—— | 
(1 can hardly 'hold from laughing.) [ Aſide. 
Man, Ay, a Mercenary Whorz indzed, for ſhe made me pay her before 
I lay with her. 
Ver. How ! Why, have you lay'a with her ? 
Mair. Ay, ay. 
Ver. Nay, ſhe deſerves you ſhou'd report it at leaſt, tho? you have not. 
Man, Report it! by Heay*n, ?tis true, . 
Ver. How : ſure not. 
Alan. | do not uſe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 
Ver. When ? 
Man. Laſt night, about ſeven or eight of the Clock. 

Ver. Ha ! —Now Iremember, | thought ſhe ipake as if ſhe expeted ſome 
other, rather than me - a confounded Whore indeed ! Aſide. 
Mr. But, what, thou wonder'lt at it / nay, you ſeem to be angry too. 

Ver.1 cannot but be enrag'd againſt her,for her uſage of you : damn'd,in- 
famons, common Jade. | 

Man. Nay, her Cuckole, who firſt Cuckolded me in my Money, ſhall not 
laugh all himſelf ; we will do him reaſon, fhan't we? 

Ver. Ay, ay- 

Mar. But thou doſt not, for ſo great a Friend, take pleaſure enough in 
your Friends Revenge, methinks. 

Ver. Yes, yes; I'm glad to know it ſince you have lay*n with her. 

Mar. Thou can'ſt not tell me who that Raſcal, her Cuckold, is ? 

Ver. No. 

Man. She wou'd keep it from you, I ſuppoſe. 

Ver. Yes, yes 

Mar. Thou woud'ſt laugh, if thou kneweſt but all the circumſtances of 
my having her. Come, Pl! tell thee. 

Ver. Dam her; I care not to hear any more of her. 

Mar. Faith thou fhalt. You muſt know—— 


Bnter Freeman backwards, endeavouring to keep out Novel, Lord Plauſible, 
Jerry and Oldfox, who all preſs in upon him. 


Free. | tell you, he has a Wench with him, and wou'd be private. 

Mar. Dam/em ! a Man can't open a Bottle, in theſe eating houſes, but 
preſently you have thefe impudent, intruding, buzzing Flies and InſeCts, in 
your Glaſs.— Well, ll tell thee all anon. [n the mean time, pr?ythee go 
to her, but not from me, and try if you can get her to lend me but an hundred 
pound of my Money, to ſupply my preſent wants; for 1 ſuppoſe there is no 
Tecovering any ot it by law. 

Yer. Not any ; think not of it : nor by this way neither. h 

An. 
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Man. Go try, at leaſt. 
Yer. VII go; but Ican fatisfie you before-hand, twill be to no purpoſe: 
You'll no more finda refunding Wench - 
Man. Thana refunding Lawyer ; indeed their Fees alike ſcarceever re- 
turn: however, try her, put it to her. 
Ver. Ay, ay, Pl try her, put it to her home, with a vengance. 
CExit Verniſh. 


Manent ceteri. 


Nov. Nay, you ſhall be our Judge, Manly. Come, Major, Pl! ſpeak it to 
your tceth : if people provoke me to ſay bitter things, totheir faces, they 
muſt take what follows; tho? like my Lord Plasſible, Id rather do't civilly 
behind their backs. 

Man. Nay thou art a dangerous Rogue, I've heard, behind a Mans back. 

L. Plauſ. You wrong him ſure, noble Captain he wou'd do a Man no 
more harm behind his back, than to his face. 

Free, | am of my Lord's mind. 

Man. Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to he fear*d behind a Man's 
back, more than a witty Man : for, as a Coward is more bloody than a 
brave Man, a Fool is more malicious than a Man of Wit. 

Nov. A Fool, Tar——aFool ! nay, thou arta brave Sea- Judge of Wit ! 
un" pr*ythee wheadid you ever had me want ſomething to ſay,as you do 
Otren ? 

Man. Nay, | confeſs, thou art alwayes talking,roaring, or making a noiſe ; 
that Pl ſay for thee. 

Nov, Well, and is talking a Sign of a Fool ? 

Man. Yes, alwayes talking ; eſpecially too if it be loud and faſt, is the 
ſign of a Fool. 

Nev. Pſhaw - / Talking 1s like Fencing, the quicker the better; run %em 
down, run *em down, no matter tor parrying z puſh on ſtill, ſa, fa, {a: no 
matter whether you argue in form, puſh in guard, or no. 

Man. Or hit, or no; 1 think thou alwayes talk'ſt without thinking, 
Novel. 

Nov. Ay, ay ſtudy'd Play*s the worſe, to follow the Allegory,asthe old 
Pedant ſayes. 

Old. A YoungFop.! 

Man. | ever thought the Man of moſt Wit, had been, like him of moſt Mo- 
ney,who has no vanity in ſhewing it every where whilſt the beggarly puſher 
of his Fortune, has ail he has about him ſtill, only to ſhow. 

Ov, Well, Sir, and makes a very pretty ſhow inthe World, let me tell 
you ; nay, a better then your cloſe Hunks : A Pox give me ready Money in 
Play ; what carel for a Mans reputation? what are we the better for your 
ſubſtantial thrifty Curmudgeon in Wie, Sir. 

O1d. Thou art a profuſe young Rogue indeed. 

Nov. So much for talking; which 1 think I have prov'd a mark of 
Wit; and ſois Railing, Roaring, and making a goile : for, Railing is Satyr, 

L yon 
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you know; and Roaring; and making a noiſe, Humor. 
Enter to them, Fidelia, taking Manly aſide, and ſhewing him 4 paper. 


Nay. The hour is betwixt ſeven and eight exaCtly : *sis now half an hour 
alter 1X» 

Man. Well, go then to rhe Piazza, and wait for me, as ſoon as it is quite 
dark, I'll be with you : | muſt ſtay here yet a while, for my Friend. But is 
Railing Satyr, Novel ? [CEx. Fidel, 

Free. And Roaring, and making a noiſe, Humor ? 

Nov. What, won't you confeſs there's Humor in Roaring, and making a 
noiſe : 

Free. No. 

Nov. Nor in cutting Napkins, and Hangings ? 

Man. No, ſure. | 

Nov. Dul Fops / 

Od. O Rogue, Rogue, inſipid Rogue ! Nay Gentlemen, allow him thoſe 
things for Wit; for his parts lie only that way. 

Nov. Peace, old Fool, I wonder not at thee; but that young Fellows 
ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to lay, there's no Humor in making a noiſe,and break- 
ing Windows ! I tell you there's Wit and Humor too,in both : And a Wit 
is as well known by his Frolick, as by his Simile. 

01d. PurcRogue ! there's your modern Wit for you / Wit, and Humor, 
in breaking of Windows! There's Miſchief,if you will ; but no Wit or Hu- 
nor. 

Nov. Pc'ythee, pr'ythee peace,old Fool. I tell you, where there is Miſchief, 
there's Wit. Don'c we eſteem the Monky a Wit amongſt Beaſts, only be- 
cauſe he's miſchievous ? And Jet me tell you, as good Nature isa ſign of a 
Fool, being Miſchieyous is a ſign of Wir. 

Old. O Rogue, Rogue! pretend to be a Wit, by doing Miſchief and 
Railing ! 

=_ Why. thou, old Fool, haſt no other Pretence to the name of a 
Wit, but by Railing at new Plays. 

O14. Thou, by Railing at that facetious, noble way of Wit, quibling. 

Nev. Thou calPſt thy dulneſs,gravityz and thy dozing, thinking. 

O14. You, Sir,your dulneſs, ſpleen, : And you talk much,and fay nothing, 

Nov. Thou read*ſt much and underſtand'ſt nothing, Sir. 

O1d. You laugh loud, and break no Jeſt. 

Nov. You rail, and no body hangs himſelf : And thou haſt nothing of the 
Styr, but in thy face. 

Old. And you have no jeſt, but your face, Sir. 

Nov. Thou art anilliterate Pedant. 

O14. Thou art a Fool, with a bad Memory. 

Han. Come, a Pox on you both, you baye done like Wits now; for 
you Wits, when you quarrel, never giye over, till you prove one another 
Fools. 

Nov. And you Fools have never any occaſion of lavghing at us Wits, _ 

| Wacn 
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when we quarrel: therefore, let us be Friends, Oldfox, 

Man. They are ſuch Wits as thou art, who make the name of a Wir as 
ſcandalous, as that of Bully , and ſignifie a loud-laughing, talking, incor- 
rigible Coxcomb, as Bully, a roaring, hardaed Cones. 

Free, And wow'd have his noiſe and laughter paſs for Wit ; as to*ther his 
buffing and bluſtring, ſor Courage. 


Enter Verniſh. 


Man. Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one T wou d ſpeak with, and l 
have nothing to ſay to you. [Puts em out of the Room. 


Manent Manly, Verniſh. 


Ver. 1 told you *twas in vain, to think of getting Money out of her : ſhe 
ſayes, if a ſhilling wou'd do*t, ſhe wou'd not ſave you from ſtarving, or 
hanging, or what you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering ; and rails 
ſoar you, one wou'd not think you had lay*n with her. 

Man. O, Friend, never truſt, for that matter, a Womans railing ; for 
ſhe is no leſs a diſſembler in her hatred, than her love: And as her fond- 
neſs of her Husband is a ſign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another Man is 
a ſign ſhelies with him. 

Ver. Hes in the right ont : I know not what to truſt to. [ Aſide. 

Man. But you did not take any notice of it to her, 1 hope ? 

Ver. S0! Sure he 1s atraid [| ſhou'd have diſprov'd him, by an en- 
quiry of her : all may be well yet. [Afide. 
Max. What haſt thou in thy head, that makes thee ſeem ſo unquiet ? 

Ver. Only this bale, impudent Womans falſneſs : I cannot put her out 
of my head. 

Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenſible of my wrongs, for then 
I ſhall feel ?em too, with more pain, and think *em unſufferable. Darn her, 
her Money, and that ill-natur'd Whore too, Fortune her ſelf; but if thou 
wou'dſt eaſe a little my preſent crouble,prythee go borrow me ſomewhere 
elſe, ſome Money - I can trouble thee. 

Ter. You trouble me indeed, molt (enſibly, when you command me any 
thing I cannot do - lhavelately loſt a great deal of Money at Play, more 
than 1 can yet pay 3 {o that not only my Money, but my Credit too is gone, 
and know not where to borrow; but cou'd rob a Church for you.. (Yet 
wou'd rather end your wants, by cutting your throat.) [ Aſide. 

Man. Nay, then I doubly feel my poverty, fince I'm incapable of ſupply- 
ing thee. [Embraces Verniſh. 

Ver. But, methinks, ſhe that granted you the laſt favour, (as they call it) 
ſhou'd not deny you any thing — 

Nov. Hey,Tarpaulia, have you done? [Novel looks in,and retires agasn. 

Ver. | underſtand not that point of kindaeſs, 1 confeſs. 

Man. No, thou doſt not underſtand ir, and Lhave not time to let you 


know all aow,for theſe Fools, you _— interrupt us z but anon, at Supper, 
2 we'll 
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we'll laugh at leiſure together,at Ol:via's Cuckold ; who took a young Fel- 
low, that goes between his Wife and me, for a Woman. 

Ver. Ha! | 

Han. Senſeleſs, cafie Raſcal ! *twas no wonder ſhe choſe him for a Hus. 
band ; but ſhe thought him, I thank her, fitter than me, for that blind, 
bearing Office. 

Ver. 1 cou'dnot be deceiy'd in that long Womans hair ty*d up behind : 
nor thoſe infallible proofs, her pouting, ſwelling breaſts : I have hand- 
led too many ſure not to know ?em. [ Aſide. 

Man. What, you wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch a blind Coxcomb ! 

Ver. Yes, yes {Novel looks in again, and retires. 

Nov. Nay,pr*ythee,come to us, »ly ;, Gad, all the fine things one ſayes, 
in their company, are loſt, without thee. 

Man. Away, Fop; Pm buhe yet. 

You ſee we cannot talk here at our eaſe ; beſides, I muſt be gone immediate- 
ly, in order to meeting with O!:rv44 again to night. 
Fer. To night ! it cannot be ſure 

Alan. | had an appointment juit now from her. 

Yer. For what time ? 

Man. At balf an hour :f:er ſeven preciſely. 

Ver. Don't you apprehend the Husband ? | 

Man. He! tniveling Gull! he a thing to be fear*d ! a Husband, the tameſt 
of creatures ! 

Per. Very fine ! Aſide. 

Man. But,pr*ythee,in the mean time,go try to get me ſome Money. Tho? 
thou art too modeſt to borrow for thy ſelf, thou canſt do any thing for me, 
I know. Go; for I mult be gone to 011444 ; go, and meet me here anon. — 
Freeman, where are you ! CEx. Manly. 


Manet Vcraiſh. 


Ver. Ay,IV'I1 meet with you,l warrant;but it ſhall be at Ol;via's:Sure it can- 
not be; ſhe denies it ſo calm!y,and with that honeſt, modeſt aſſurance, it can'c 
be true—and he does not ule to lye—but belying a Woman, when ſhe 
won't be kind, is the only lye a brave Man will leaſt ſcruple. But then the 
Woman in Mans cloaths, whom he calls a Man!— well, but, by her Breaſts 
| know her to be a Woman :— But then, again, his appointment from her, 
to meet with him tonight! I am diſtracted more with doubt, than jealouſie. 
Well, I haveno way to dilabuſe or revenge my ſelf, bnt by going home im- 
mediately,putting on a riding Suit,and pretending to my Wife the ſame hu- 
fines which carry'd me out of Town lalt, requires me apain to go Poſt to 
Oxford to night ; then, if the appointment he boaſts of be true, it's ſure to 
bold ; and I ſhall have an opportunity either of clearing her, or revenging 
my felf on both. Perhaps, ſheis his Wench, of an old date, and I am his 
Cu'ly, whiPft I think him mine; and he has ſeem®d to make his Wench 
rich, only that I might take her off his hands : or if he has hut lately lay*a 
with her, he muſt needs diſcoyer, by her, my treachery to him; which Fm 


ſure 
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ſure he will revenge with my death, and which I muſt prevent with his, if ic 
were only but for fear of his too juſt reproaches ; for,l muſt conſeſs,1 never 
had till now any excuſe,but that of inceſt, for doing ill to him.[Ex. Verniſh. 


Re-enter Manly and Freeman. 


Mar. Come hither, only I ſay beſure you miſtake not the time ; you 
know the houſe exactly where Ol;via lodges - 'tis juſt hard by. 

Free. Yes, yes- 

Man. Well then, bring *%em all, I ſay, thither, and all you know that may 
be then in the houſe, for the more Witneſſes 1 have of her infamy,the grea- 
ter will be my revenge: and be ſureyou come ſtrait up to her Chamber, 
without more ado. Here, take the Watch : you ſee *cis above a quarter 
paſt ſeven; be there in half an hour exactl;. 

Free. You need not doubt my diligence, or dexterity ; I am an old Scow- 
rer, and can naturally beat up a Wenches quarters that won't be civil. 
Shan't we break her Windows too ? 

Man, No, no : be punctual only. CEx. Ambo. 


Enter Widow Blackacre, and two Knights of the Poſt : 
a Waiter with Wine. 


Wid. Sweet-heart, are you ſure the door was ſhut cloſe, that none of thoſe 
Royſters ſaw us come in ? 

Wait. Yes, Miſtreſs; and you ſhall have a privater Room above, in- 
ſtantly. (Ex. Wait. 

Wid. You are ſafe enough, Gentlemen, for I have been private in this 
houſe ere now, upon other occaſions, when | was ſomething younger. Come 
Gentlemen, in fhort, 1 leave my buſiueſs to your care and fidelity - and fo, 
here's to you. 

1. Knight. We are ungrateſul Rogues, if we ſhou'd not be honeſt 
to you for we have had a great deal of your Money. 

Wid, And you have Cone me many a good job for't; and fo, here's to 
you azain. 

2. Knight. Why, we haye been perjur'd, but ſix times for you. 

1. Knight. Forg'd but four Deeds, with your Husbands laſt Deed of Gift. 

2, Knight. And but three Wills. 

i. Knight. And counterfeited Hands and Seals to ſome ſix Bonds ; I think 
that's all, Brother. 

W;4d. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen z and fo, here's to you again. 

2. Knight. Nay, *twou'd do ones heart good to be forſwora for you: you 
have a Conſcience in your ways,and Pay us well. 

1. Knight. You are in theright on't, Brother ; one wou'd be damn'd 
for her, with all ones heart. 

2. Knight. But there are Rogues, who make us forſworn for *tm; and 
when we come to be paid, they?ll be forſworn too, and not pay us our wa- 
ges which they promis'd with Oarhs ſufficient. 


1. Knight. Ay, a great Lawyer, that ſhall be nameleſs, Bilkt me —» 
Wide 


——— 
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Wid. That was hard,methinks, that a Lawyer ſhou'd uſe Gentlemen Wit- 
neſles no better. 

2. Knight, A Lawyer ! d'ye wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd do't ? I was Bilk®d 
by a Reverend Divine, that preaches twice on Sundays, and prays half an 
honr ſtill! before dinner. 

Wid. How? a Conſcientious Divine, and not pay people for damning 
themlielves ! Sure then, for all his talking, he does not believe damnation. 
But come, to our buſineſs : pray be ſure to imitate exaCtly the flouriſh at 
the end of this name. [ Pulls out a Deed or two. 

1. Knight. O he's the beſt in England at untangling a flouriſh, Madam. 

W:4d. And let not the Seal bea jor bigger : oblerve well the daſh too, at 
the end of this name. 

2. Knight. | warrant you, Madam. 

Wid. Well, theſe,and many other ſhifts, pcor Widows are put to ſome- 
times; for every body wor'd be riding a Widow, as they lay, and break- 
ing into her Jointure : they think marcying a Widow an eaſie buſineſs, like 
leaping the Hedge, where another has gone over before ; a Widow is ameer 
gap, a gap with them. 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, with two Watters. 


[The Knights of the Poſt huddle np the Writings. 
What, he here ? go then, go, my hearts, you have your inſtru&ions. 

CEx. Knights of the Poſt. 

01d. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, ll be fob'd off no longer. I'll 

bind her and gag her, but ſhe ſhall hear me. [ Aſide. 

Look you, Friends, there's the Money I promis'd: you ; and now do you 

what you promis'd me: hereare my Garters, and here's a Gag : you ſhall 
be acquainted with my parts, Lady, you ſhall. 

Wid. Acquainted with your parts' A Rape, a Rape— What, will you 

raviſh me ? The Waiters tye her tothe Chair, and gag her ;, and Ex. 

01d. Yes, Lady, I will caviſh you ; but it ſhall bethrough the ear, Lady, 
the ear onely, with my well-penn'd Acroſtics. 


Enter to them, Freeman, Jerry Blackacre, three Bayliffs, a Conſtable, and 
his Aſſiſtants, with the two Knights of the Poſt. 


What, ſhall I never read my things nndiſturb'd again ? 
err. O Law ! my Mother bound hand aud loot, and gaping, as if ſhe roſe 
before her time to day ! 
Free. What means this, Oldfox ? But I'll releaſe you from him: you 
ſhall Le no Mans Priſoner, but mine. Bayliffs, execute your Writ. 
[Freeman wnties hey. 
O14. Nay, then I'il be gone, for fear of being Bayl, and paying her Debts, 
without being her Husband. CEx. Oldfox. 
1. Bay. Wearreſt you, inthe King's Name, at the Suit of Mr, Freeman, 
Guarctin to Feremiab Blackacre Eiq, inan Action of Ten thouſand pounds. 


WWid. 
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Wid. How, How! in a Choak-Bayl Action ! What, and the Pen and lok 

Gentlemen taken too ! Have you confeſt, you Rogues ? 
1. Knight. We needed not to confeſs, for the Bayliffs dog'd us hither to 

the very door, and oyer-heard all that you and we faid. 

Wid. Undone, undone then ! ao Man was ever too hard for me, till now. 

, Ferry, Child, wilt thou vex again the Womb that bore thee ? 

Ferry. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you ſay : But PlI teach you 
to call a Blackacre a Baſtard, tho* you were neyer ſo much my Mother. 


Wid. Well, Pm undone: not onetrick left ? no Law-Meuſh imaginable? 
Aſide . 


Cruel Sir, a word with you I pray. 
Free. In vain, Madam for you have no other way to releaſe your ſelf, 


but by the Bonds of Matrimony. 
Wid. How, Sir, how! that were but to ſue out an Habeas Corpus, for a 
' removal-from one Priſon to another. Matrimony ! 


Free. Well, Bayliffs, away with her. 
W:4. O ſtay, Sir, can you be ſo cruel, as to bring me under Covert Baron 


again ? and put it out of my power to ſue in my own name. Matrimony,to a 
Woman, worſe than Excommunication, in depriving her of the benefit of the 
Law : and 1 wou'd rather be deprived of life. But hark you, Sir, | am con- 
tented you ſhowd hold and enjoy my perſon by Leaſe or Patent z but not by 
the ſpiritual Patent, call'd a Licence; that is, to have the priviledges of a 
Husband, without the dominion that is, Durante beneplacito : in conſiderati- 
on of which, 1 will out of my Jointure, ſecure you an Annuity of three hun- 
dred pounds a Year, and pay your debts and that's all you 3 ounger Bro- 
thers deſire to marry a Widow for I'm ſure. 

Free. Well, Widow, if: 

Zerr. Whar, I hope, Bully Guardian, you are not making Agreements, 
without me ? 

Free. No, no. Firſt, Widow, you muſt ſay no more that he is the Son 
ofa Whore; havea care of that : And then, he muſt have a ſetled Exhibition 
of forty pounds a Year, and a Nag of Aſlizes, kept by you, but not upon the 
Common; and have free ingreſs, egreſs, and regrets to and from your Maids 
Garret. 


Wid. Well, | can grant all that too. 
Fery. Ay, ay, fair words butter no Cabage ; but,Guardian, make her Sign, 


Sign and Seal : for, otherwiſe, if you knew her as well as I, you wou'd not 


truſt her word for a farthing. | 
Free. | warrant thee, Squire. Well, Widow, fiace thou art ſo generons, 


I will be generous too ; and if you'll ſecure me Four hundred pounds a Year, 
but during your life, and pay my debts,not above a thouſand pound; PII bate 


you your perſon, to diſpoſe of as you pleale, 
Wid. Have a Care, Sir, a ſetttement without a Conſideration, is void in 


the Law : you mult do ſomething for'r. 
Free. Pr'ythee then let the Settlement on me be calPd Alimony: and the 
Conſideration our Seperation - Come, my Lawyer, with Writings ready 


drawn, is within, and in haſte. Come. 
Wid. 
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Wd. But,what,no othef kind of conſideration, Mr. Freeman. ? well, a Wi- 
dow, I ſee, isa kind of a ſie cure, by cuſtom of which the unconſcionable in- 
cumbent enjoyes the profits,without any duty,but does that ſtill elſewhere. 

[ Ex. omn. 
The Scene changes to Olivia*s Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, with a Candle tn her hand. 

Oliv. So, I am now prepar*d once more for my timorous young Lover's 
Reception : my Husband is gone ; and go thou out too, thou next inter- 
rupter of Love [Puts out the Candle] Kind darkneſs, that frees us Lo- 
vers from ſcandal and baſhfulneſs, from the cenſure of our Gallants, and 
the World. So, are you there ? 


Eter to Olivia, Fidelia, follow'd ſoftly by Manly. 


Come,my dear punctual Lover.there isnot ſuch another in the World;thou 
haſt Beauty and Youth to pleaſe a Wife; Addreſs and Wir, to amuſe and 
fool a Husband.; nay ; thou haſt all things to be wiſh'd in a Lover, but your 
Fits: 1 hope, my Dear, you won't have one to night ; and, that you may not, 
Pll lock the door, tho? there be no necd of it, but to lock out your Fits; 
for my Husband is juſt gone out of Town again. Come, where are you ? 
[Goes to the door, and locks it. 

Man, Well, thou haſt impudence enough to give me Fits too, and make 
Revenge it (elf impotent, hinder me from making thee yet more infamous, 
if it can be, ' [ Afiae. 

Oliv. Come, come, my Soul, come. 

Fid. Preſently, my Dear : we have time enough, ſure. 

Oliv. How ! time enough ! True Lovers ca1 no more think they ever 
have time enough, than love enough: You ſhall ſtay with meail night; but 
that is but a Lover's moment. Come. 

Fid. But won't you let me give you and my ſelf the ſatisfaCtion of telling 
you, how I abus'd your Husband laſt night ? 

liv. Not when you can give me, and your ſelf too, the ſatisfaCtion of a- 
buſing him again, to night. Come. 

Fid. Let me but tell you how your Husband——- 

Oliv. O name not his, or Manly's more loathſom name, if you love me; 
I forbid ?em laſt night: and you know | mention'd my Husband bur once, 
and he came. No talking pray ; *twas ominous to us. You make me fancy 
a noiſe at the door already, but I'm reſolv'd not to be interrupted. [A 
noiſe at the door. ] Where are you ? Come ; for, rather than loſe my dear 
expectation now, tho' my Husdand were at the door, and the bloody Ruſh- 
an Manly here in the Room, with all his awful inſolence, I wou'd give my 
ſelfto this dear hand, to be led away, to Heavens of joys,which none but 
thou can'ſt give. But what's this noiſe at the door ? So, [told you what 
talking wou'd come to. [The noiſe at the door tncreaſes, Ha /—O Heavens 
my Husbands voice !-——[Olivia liſtens at the door. 

Man. Freeman is come too {oon. [ Aſide. 

Oliv. O, tis he !—Then here's the bappieſt minute loſt, that ever, bed: 

ul 
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ful Boy, ortrifing Woman fool'd away ! I'm undone ! my Husbands re- 
concilement too was falſe, as my joy, all deluſion : but, come this way,. 
here's a Back-door. [Exit, and returns. 
The officious Jade has lock'd us in, inſtead of locking others out ; but 
let us then eſcape your way, by the Balcony, and whilſt you pull down the 
Curtains,1'll fetch, from my Cloſet, what next will beſt ſecure our eſcape: 
I have left my Key in the door,and "twill not ſuddenly be broke open. [Exir. 

Al noiſe as it were people forcing the door. 

Man. Stir not, yet fear nothing. 

Fid. Nothing, but your life, Sir. 

Man. We ſhall now know this happy Man ſhe calls Husband. 

Olivia Re-enters. 

Oliv. Oh, where are you ? what, idle with fear? Come, I'll tie the Cur- 
tains, if you will hold. Here, take this Cabinet and Purſe, for it is thine, if 
weelcape [Manly takes from her the Cabinet and Purſe. 
therefore let us make haſte, TEx. Oliv. 

Man. 'Tis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall never eſcape more from 
me: to you atleaſ?, 


[The door broken open, Enter Verniſh alone,with a dark, Lanthorn and a Sword, 
running at Manly ; who draws, puts by the thruſt, and defends himſelf, whilſt 
Fidelia runs at Verniſh behind. 


Ver. So, there I'm right ſure - With 4 low voice. 
Man. Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, are ſome odds; bur— 
Ver. Odds! Pm ſure I find more odds than | expected : what, has my in- 
ſatiable two Seconds at once? but [With a low woice. 
[Whilſt they fight Olivia re. enters, tying two Curtains together. 

Oliv. Where are you now ? what, 15 he entered then, and are they 
fighting! O do not kill onethat can make no defence [Manly throws Ver- 
niſh down, and diſarms him ) How ! but 1 think he has the better on't : here's 
his Scarf, *tis he. So, kecp him down ſtill : 1 hope thou haſt no hurt my 
dearch ? [Embracirg Manly. 


Enter to them Freeman, Lord Plauſible, Novel, Jerry Blackacre, and the 
Widow Blackacre, l:ghted sn by the two Sailors with Torches. 


Ha /-——what ? Manly! And havel been thus concern'd for him,em- 
btaung aim! And has he his Jewels again roo ? what means this? O 'tis 
99 ſure, as well as my ſhame ! which 111 go hide for ever. : 
[Offers to go out, Manly ſtops her. 
Man, No, my deareſt, after ſo much kindneis as has pait between us, 1 
can 1ot part with you yet, Freeman, Ict no body ſtir out of the Room ; for, 
notwithitanding your lights, we are yet in the dark, till this Gentleman 
pleaic to turn his face. [_ Pulls Verniſh by the ſleeve, 
How ! Yermſh! Artthou the happy man then ? Thou / Thou ! Speak 1 ſay 
but thy gnilty fileace tells me ng (IF "4; | ſhall not updraid thee ; for 
my 
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my wonder is ſtriking meas dumb, as thy ſhame has made thee. But, what? 
my little Volunteer hurt, and fainting !? 

Fid. My wound, Sir, is but a ſlight one, in my Arm: *tis only my fear of 
your danger, Sir, not yet well over, p 

Man. But what's here? more ſtrange things ! | Obſerving Fidelia's hair 

untyd behind, and without a Peruke, which ſſ:e loſt in the ſcuffle, 
What means this long Womans hair ? and face, now all of it appears, 
too b:autiful for a Man ; which I ſtill thought womaniſh indeed ! whar, 
you have not deceiv'd me too, my little Voluateer ? 

Oliv. Me ſhe has I'm ſure. [ Hfrae. 

Man. Speak. 

Enter El22, and Lettice. 

E1;. What, Couſin, I am brought hither by your Woman, [ ſuppoſe, 
to be a witneſs of the ſecond vindication of your Honour ? 

Oliv. In(ulting is not genercus:* You might ſpare me, | have you, 

Eli. Have a care, Couſin, you'il confeſs anon tuo much ; and I wou'd not 
have your {ecrets. | 

Man. Come, your bluſn:s anſwer me ſufficiently, and you have been my 
Volumecr in love. [To Fidelia. 

Eid. 1 muſt confeſs I needed no compulſion to follow you all the world 
over; which I attempted in this habit, partly out of ſhame toown my love 
to you,and fear of a greater ſhame,your refuſal of it:tor | know of your en-' 
gagement to this Lady, and the conſtancy of your nature z which nothing 
cou'd have alter'd, but her felt. X 

Man. D:ar Madam, 1 defir'd you to bringme out of confuſion, and you 
have given me more : | know not what to ſpeak to you, or how to look up- 
e1 you; the ſenſe of my rough, hard,and il uſage of you, (tho? chiefly your 
own fault) gives me more pain now *cis over,. than you had, when you ſuf- 
fer'd it : and if my heart, the refuſal of ſuch a Woman, [Pointing ro Olivia] 
were not a Sacrifice to propnane your love, anda greater wrong to you than 
ever yet 1 did you; 1 wou'd beg of you to receive it, tho? you ugd it, as ſhe 
had done; for tho? it deſerv'd not from her the treatment ſhe gave it, it 
does from you. 

Fid. Then it has had puniſhment ſufficient from her already, and needs no 
more from me; and, I muſt confeſs, I wou'd not be the only cauſe of mak- 
ing you brea!; your laſt nights Oath to me, of never parting with me: if 
you donot forget, or repent it. 

Man, Then, take for ever my heart, and this with it, [Gives her the Ca- 
biaet] for *'twas given to you before,and my heart was before your due; 1 
only beg leave to Giſpole of theſe few —Here, Madam, I never yet left my 
Wench unpaid. [T akes ſome of the Fewels,and offers 'em to Olivia z 

ſe ſtrrzgs *em down « Plauſible and Novel take em up- 

Oliv. So it ſeems, by giving her the Cabinet. 

L Plauſ. The Pendents appertain to your moſt faithful humble Servant. 

Nov. And this Locket is mine; my earneſt for love, which ſhe never 
paid : therefore my own again. 

Wd. By what Law, Sir, pray ? Couſin Olzvia, a word: What, do they 

make 
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make a ſeiſure on your Goods and Chattels, vi. armis ? Make your de- 
mand | ſay, and bring your Trover, bring your Trover. Pl! foflow the Law 


for you. 

Oliv. And1 my revenge. LExit Oliv. 

Man. to Ver. But tis, my Friend,in your conſideration moſt, that I wou'd 
have return'd part of your Wives portion for *twere hardto take all from 
thee, ſince thou haſt paid ſo dear for t,in being ſucha Raſcal: yet thy Wife is 
a Fortune without a Portion; and thou art a man of that extraordinary meric 
in Villany,the World and Fortune can never deſert thee,tho? I do; therefore 
be not melaficholy. Fare you well, Sir. [Ex. Verniſh, doggedhy. 
Now, Madam, 1 beg your pardon, [Twrnizg toFidelia} for leſſening the pre- 
ſent | made you ; but my heart can never be leſſen'd : this I confeſs, was too- 
ſmall for you before ; for you deſerve the Indian World ; and I wou'd now: 
gothither, out of covetouſneſs for your ſake only. 

Fid. Your heart,Sir,is a Preſent of that value, I can never make any return 
to't; [Pulling Manly from the company | but 1 can give you back ſuch a Pre- 
ſent as this,which | got by the loſs of my Father, a Gentleman of the North, 
of no mean Extrattion, whoſe only Child I was, therefore left me in the 
preſent poſſeſſion of Two thouſand pounds a Year which 1 lefc, with mul- 
titudes of Pretenders, to follow you, Sir 3 having in ſeveral publick places- 
ſeen you, and obſery*d your aCtionsthroughly, with admiration, when you 
were too much in love to take notice of mine, which yet was but too viſible. . 
The name of my Family is Grey z my other, Fidelia: the reſt of my Story 
you ſhall know, when | have fewer Auditors. 

Man. Nay, now, Madam, you have taken from me all power of making 
you any Complement on my part; for | was going to tell you, that for your 
ſake only, | wou*d quit theunknown pleaſure of a retirement; and rather 
ſtay in this ill World of ours ſtill, tho'odious to me,than give you more frights. 
again at Sea, and make again too great a venture there, in you alone. Bur if 
I ſhou'd tell you now all this, and that your vertue (ſince greater thaa [ 
thought any was in the World ) had now reconciPd me to't,my Friend here-: 
wou'd ſay, *tis your Eſtate that has made me Friends with the World, 

Free. | muſt confeſs I ſhou'd ;, for | think moſt of our quarrels to the- 
World, are juſt ſ:ch as we have to a handfom Woman : only becauſe we: 
cannot enjoy her, as we wou'd do. 

Nan. Nay, if thou art a Plain-dealey too, gives me thy hand ; for now 1'1: 
ſay I amthy Friend indeed : And for your ſakes, tho? | haye been fo lately; 


deceiv*d in Friends of both Sexes ; 


I will believe there are now in the World 
Good-natur'd Friends, who are not Proſtitutes, 
And handſom Women worthy to be Friends : 


Yet, ſor my ſake, let no one ere confide | 
InTears, or Oaths, in Lave, or Friend untry'd. [CEx«Omnes3. 


FINIS,. 


E P1LOGUE, Spoken by theWidow Blackacre. 


0 you the Judges learned in Stage Laws, 
Our Poet now, by me, ſubmits his Cauſe; 

For with young Judges, ſuch as moſt of you, 

The Men byWomen beſt their bus'neſs do : 

And, truth on't is, if you did not ſit here, 

To keep for us a Term throughout the year, 

IWe cou'd not live byr Tongues : nay, but for you, 

Our Chamber-practice wou'd be little too. 

And'tis not only the Stage Praftiſer 

Who, by your meeting, gets her living here ; 

For, as in Hall of Weitmuniter, 

Sleek Sempſtreſs vents, amidſt the Courts, her Ware : 

So, while we Baul, and you in Judgment ſit, 

The Vifor-Mask fels Linen too i'thy Pit. 

0 many of your Friends, beſides us here, 

Do live by putting off their ſev ral Ware. 

Here's daily done the great affair oth Nation : 

Let Love, and Us then, ner have Long-vacation. 
But hold; like other Pleaders, I have done 

Not :.zy pocr Client's busneſs, but my own. 

Spare me a word then, now, for him. Firſt know. 

Squires of the Long Robe, he does humbly ſl;ow 

He has a juſt Right in abuſing you; 

Becauſe he is a Brother-Templar 00 : 

For at the Bar, you Railly one another ; 

Nay Fool and knave, is ſwallow'd from a Brother : 

If not the Poet here, the Templar ſpare ; 

And maul him, when you catch him at the Bar. 

From you, our common modiſh Cenſarers, 

Your Favour, not your Judgment, 'tis he ſears : 


Of all Lowes begs you then to Rail, find fault: 


. 


For Plays, like Women, by the world are thought 
(When you ſpeak kindly of 'em) very naught. 


